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Let cWldten join the hosts ghove, 

Remsmbei their Creuot's Iww, 
. And ling theii Saviour'i pnlie. 



^ OflLce. an Mulbnnj-^raat. 



Entend, iccording la Act of Cajypesi, In the TMi 
1811. by C. Line A P. P. SutDroBD. in the C— "- 



Tnis hymn^Molc has been prepared at the sag 

geidoa of several Mends n>bo thought the Bim- 

dny-scliuol hynm-booka hitherto in nse among 

HI were in aome respects defective. The p e- 

■ent collection win be Ibimd to contaia a great tr 

I variety of hynjM Builed to the capacities of chjl- 

' dren, and alao of hymns for special occasioni. 

^ As lar as was practicable the hymns have been 

1 classed under appropriiitti heads, so that p«r- 

sons may readily turn to hymns on almost any 

r ^^.snbJBcC or occasion they may wish. 

'' Asmauyof Ihehymns intbisvolumeweroD A 

^ originally composed with a view to their use in 

.^ Sunday schools, it has occastooally been found 

. necesBaiy to make a few verbal alteratioDi to 

>- ad^t them to that purpose. On the principle 

I " of rendering honour to whom it is due the ao- 

^ tiler's nanie has been put to each hymn when it 

conld bo traced with any degree of certainty. 

I' c^ The collection, such as it is, is now offered to 
<> die public in the hope that if it be not fbimd a^ 
ci 134230 



that is desired, itwiU at least be regardadu an 
ImproTement on its predecessors. &.B.W. 
Htw-Yori, Augiui 4, 1S4I. 
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ATnUBUTES, WORKS. AND PHOVIDBNCB 
OF OOD. 


LoHa. 


1. 


DOBDHlBai. 


Present where'er 
Throngh earth si. 


■£ 


can see, 
e'crflhallbe; 
rcalures darill, 
through heaTcn iwi 



heU. 

& Hia eyeH. with infinite sulrey. 
View all the realms in fulT display; 
What has beea, ia, or shall be dme. 
Or bare, or there, to h'"" is known. 

3 The bounty of his gracious hands 
Wide as the world he made eitenda, 
And, though himself ccmjileteij btesi'd. 
With pity lookx OD the distress'd. 

4 All that ia glorious, good, and great. 
Does in the Lord Jehovah meet ; 
Then lo his name be alory given. 

By all on eanh, and ul in besTeo. 



JIOW glorious iB our heiveoly King, 

Who reigne above the ekyi 
How shall a child presume to sing 
Hu dreadiul majestyl 



19 grace ; 



Nor tEink how latge his gi 

:s that dwell 

On high before his fice, 
3 Not angels that Btand round the Lord 

Can search bis secret will ; 
But they perform his heavenly vioiA, 

And sing his praises still- 
i Then let me join this holy train. 

And my gret offerings bring ; 
The eternal God will not disdain 

To hear an infant sing. 
6 My heart resolyes, my tongue obcyi, 

And ancels ahall rejoice, 
To hear their mighty Maker's praise 

Sound from a feeble voice. 



T SING tb' almighty power of God, 
■*■ That marie the mour"™- "—■ 
spread the flowing 
id built tlu lofty si 



S I mg the wudom that otdun'd 

Tbo am to nile the day; 
Hm moon shinCB full at bi« coinmaiid, 
* And >U the alan obey. 
S I aing the goodneas of the Loid, 

lliBt fill'd tb« eartb with food ; 
He form'd the creatuiea with bia vroid. 

And then pronoiinced them "good." 

4 Loid, how thy wonders are diaplay'd. 
Where'er I turn my eye '. 

If I mrrey the grouzid I tread. 
Or gue opon the ikv '■ 

5 Creatures (aa numerons ii they be) 
Are subject to thy care ; 

There '■ not a place where we can flea, 
But God is preaenl there. 

6 His hand is my perpelnal guaid ; 
He keeps me with his eye : 

Why ahouid I Chcti forget the hard. 
Who is for ever nigh ! 

SIVIBI. 4. Whlit. 

tJAPPY child whom God doth aid ! 
^^ God our souls end bodies mads ( 
God on ua in graciona showen 
Bleaaioga eieiy moment pours : 
OampaBses with angel bands, 



3 He thia flowery cupet epre&d, 
Made iha euth an nhich we tceul ; 
God lelieiihes in the aii, 
Cavers with the clothee we weu : 
Feeds us with the food we e»t, 
Cheers us by hia light and heat, 
Makes his sun on us to shine ; 
AU our blessings are divine. 
3 Man we for his kindness love, 
How much -moro our God above ' 
Give him then, and ever give. 
Thanks for all that we receive : 
Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord, 
To be hanour'd and adored : 
God of all-creating grace, 
Take the evortastuig praise. 



Tl/HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
• " My rising soul surveyi, 
Transported with the view, I'm lo«t 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
3 Thy providence my life snitaia'd, 

And all my wants tedreas'd, 
Vlien I, a helpless infaal, hung 

Upon my mother's breast. 



3 To ill my weak complainU ind ctim 

Thy lOKicy lent an ear, 
Gre ym my feeble thonghta tuil leun'd 

To form themselves ui pmyor. 
1 Ummmber'd comforts on my soul 

ThyU ■ 



6 Ten tboaBuid thousand precioui gifti 

M^ daily thanks employ : 
Nor II the least a cheerfkil heart. 

That taslea these gifts with joy 
e Through BTery period of my life. 

Thy goodneas 1 '11 pursue ; 
And aflsi death, m distant worlda, 

The pleasing theme renew. 
f 'When nature fails, and day and night 

Dirids thy works no moie, 
My evet-graieful heart, Lord, 

Thy mercy shall adore. 
8 Through all elemily to thee 

A joyful song I'll raise; 
"■■* O! elomity'a too short 



Tooiiei 



! eternity '> 
liter all thy 



3 ThsB, whUe the first archangB! siiigt, 
He hides his face behind hia wings ; 
Aiid rinks of ehiniog thrones Biound 
Fall norahippuig, and spread the groimd. 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashea do! 
We would adore our Maker too ! 
From shi and dust to thee we cnr, 
The GreBt, the Holy, and the High ! 

4 Eartb from aTsi hath heard thj fame, 
And worms have learn'd to lisp thy name 
Bat ! the glories of thy miai 

LeiTe all onr aoaiing tboughle behiod. 
6 God is in heaTcn, and men below : 
Be abort our tnnes, our words be few ! 
A sotemn reTercnce checks our songa, 
And praise aits silent on oni lon|fueB. 

THY ceaseleaa, uneibs,ast«d love, 
.... 



& Thou waitest to be graciona a^, 
llou dost with ainnera bear : 

That saved, we miy thy goodnen feri, 
AoJ all thy grace decLue. 



3 Thy goodness and thy trath w ma, 
To everr soul, abound ; 

A last, unfathomable aea, 
Wheie all oui thoughts lie diown'd. 

4 Its Btreains the whole creation tMch, 
So plenteous is the store ; 

Enough for all, enough for each, 



A thousand promiaes declare 
Thy conalancy of love. 

G l^coughout the universe it r 
Unalterably sure ; 

And while the truth of God ren 
Hia goodness must endure. 



Q.OJ) made the world, in every laod 

His love and power are shown : 
All are protected by his hand. 
Though few his goodness own. 



There in his mighty power he roi 
The ever-present 6ad. 

3 All the inhabitants of earth 
Wbu dwell beneath the ion. 



Of diflerent natione, name, tnd biith. 
He knowa them eveiy oite. 

4 Alike the rich uid poor ue kaown, 
The polieh'd and the wild : 

He Bees the king upon hie tiiTone, 
Aad eierjr little child. 

5 He knows the worthy from the vile, 
Aiid Bcnda hia mercy down ; 

None «ie loo mean to ahaie his smUe, 
Or to provoke his &own. 

6 Great Gcd! aod since thy piercing «ye 
My inmoBt heart can see. 

Teach me &om every ein to fly,' 
And give that hear! to tbee. 



MIGHTY God, while angelt bleu thee, 
May sn infant Hap thy name? 
Lord of men aa.well oa angels, 
Thou art every creaturo'e theme. 
Halleluiah, HallelDJah. Amen, 
ft Lord of every land and natioD, 

Ancient of eternal days, 
Sonnded through the wide creatkn 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 
S For thy providence that governs, 
Through tbino empire'i wide domMB, 



Wing* an angel, guides b. npunivr ; 

Blejgeil bo thy gentle reign ! 
i Bui ihy rich «nd free redemption. 

Dark Uirough brightness sll along! 
TTmught ia poor, and poor eTpression ; 

Who darea sing that awful song 1 

5 Brightness of thy Father's glory, 
Sball thy praise unuller'd lie 1 

Flee my tongue such guilty silence. 
Sing [he Lord »ho came to did ! 

6 Did arcbangola sing thy conung 1 
Did the shepherds leam their layst 

Shame would cover me ungrateful. 
Should my tongue refuse thy praise. 

7 From the highest throne of glory 
To tho cross of deepest wo! 

For such love to guilty captives, 
May thv praise for ever flow 1 

COHHOK. 10. Rbodii. 

rjOME, let us join our God to praise. 

Whoso mercy knows no end ; 
To hin our cheerful voices raise, 

Our Father and our I^end. 
S In tender inlancy his care 

Preserved our lives from hano ! 
And now he keepa us from the snaiB 

Of sin's deceitflil chum. 



14 AmDOTM, WO»S«, AMD 

9 He gire* aa friends who seek om- good, 



/!!J.OD ia eoodness, wigdom, power. 

Love him, ptatae him BTeraiocei 
Let na striTe, and ncTer cease. 
Him in every thing to please. 
3 Bom foi tbia intent we an, 
Oui Creator to declare, 
God to lovo, and serve, and pisise. 
Chid to honour all our days. 
3 Lift we then onr haarta to Ood, 
Like tha church ahove emploj'd ; 
Hty anit night the angels eing 
Plaises to their heaveni)' King. 
i Him that aitteth on the throne. 
Him that died for men t' atone, 
God and the triumphant Lamb, 
Thay eternally proclaim. 
5 Holy, holy, holy. Lord, 
Live by hearen and earth adomd. 



CiHuiaH. 12. Wim. 

TVHENE'ER I i^^e my walks abroad 

How many poor I eee I 
What shall I render to my God 
Far all hia gifta to me 1 

5 Not more than othera I deserve, 
Yet God bttb given me more ; 

For I have food while olhen stsrre, 

Or beg from door to door. 
3 How many childreo in the street 

Hair naked 1 behold; 
While I am clothed from head (a feet, 

And corer'd Irom the cold. 
i While aome poor wretches acarce cui leQ 

Where they may lay their head, 
I have a home wherein to dwell, 

And rest upon my bed. 

6 While others early learn to swear. 
And curee, and lie. and ateal; 

Lead, I am taneht ^y name to fesr, 

And do thy holy will. 
6 Are these thy favours, day by day. 

To me above the restl 
Tlien let me lore thee more than they, 

And stme to aerre Ihee best. - 



imnDTia, vobci, ami 

COHHON. 13. Di. Tkoiudiu 

JEHOVAH God I thj t^ciona powei 
•^ On e»at)- liand wo Bee ; 
may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all out thoughU to thee. 

2 ir, on tlie wings of mora, we spMd 
To eanh'a remotest bound. 

Thy right baud will our loolatem laad, 
Thine urn our path euirooDd. 

3 Thy powei ia in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the shies ; 

Tliine eye of mere; never sleeps, 
Thj goodness never dies. 

4 From mora till noon, till latest en. 
The hanil of God we see ! 

And all the blessings we receive, 
Ceaaelesa, proceed from thee. 

5 In alt the varying acenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend ; 

In every age, in eveij clime, 
Our Falher and our Friend. 



A MONG the deepest shades of night 
■'*■ Can there be one who sees mj way I 
Yes ; Qod is as 4 shining light, 
TtM tnraa the dsrknesi mto day. 



1 'Wbro ererr eje aiound me sleepi, 
Maj I not nn without contrail 

No ; for s coDStuit watch he keepi. 
On every thought of every bouI. 

3 If I could find some cave unknown, 
Where huioan feet hid never tiod, 

Yet tbeiB t coald not ba alone— 
Oil BTBTj Bids iheiB would be God. 

4 He wnilee in heaven, he (rowne in het 
"U the earth, the air, the aea ; 

pieaence d 
IB anger fii 

5 Yet I may flee ; be ahowa rne where ; 
To Jemis Chhat be bidg me fly ; 

Kai while I leek for pardon there, 
TTjeie'a only mercy in his eye. 

COHHOI). 15. HoniOOHIBI. 



Yet in hia providence and grace. 

To every eye appeara. 
1 In every atream hia bounty flowi, 

Difibiing joy and wealth ; 
It ereiy breBie hia Spirit blows. 

The brealli of tile and health. 
3 His bleiamga fall in plsnteooi ilun*i 

Upon the lap of eutb, 



Tliat teenu with foliage, frait, and Bmrn 

4 If God bstb made this notld so fur, 
Where sin and death abound ; 

HoiT beautifiil, beyond compare, 
Will puadiaa be found. 

Savin 16. 

pOOR and needy though 1 bs, 
God wj Maker cares (or me ; 
Ones me clothing, shelter, food, 
GireB me bH I hsve of good. 
it He nil! liaten when I piay. 



He ii with me night and day. 
When I Bleep (md wl "■ '" 
Keepa me aafe f< 



id when I mke, 



He whose blood for 
Had not vrttere to Isy his hosd. 
4 nuingh T labour here awhile. 
He wDl bleea me with bis aDiile ; 
And wten this ahort life is past, 
I diall rsat with him at laat 

Conrav. 17. Wi 



Of thee wB mtke am joyftil bout, 
Onr aonga we mike of ihee. 

3 Thon neithei caoat be felt nor seeo ; 
Thou art a Bpinl pufo, 

Who (nim etemity han been, 
And alwajB ihalC endure. 

3 In vrisdom inRnite ibou art, 
Thine eje dolh all things see, 

And every thoo^t of everj heart 
li iiill; known to thee. 

4 Whaie'er thon will ihon doat below. 
And in the world above ; 

But chieflj we rejoice to Imow 

Th' Almightj God ie lore. 
6 Mercy, and love, and endless grace, 

O'ei ell thy works do reign ; 
But moatly Uion delight'et to blera 

Thy fi«onrite creature — men. 
* Wherefore let every creature give 

To thee the praise deaign'd ; 
Bnl chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive, 

The hearts of all mankind. 

Coniai. 18. Wati*. 

PTERNAL Wifdom, thee we praiM, 
■*^ Tliee the creation tinge ; 
With thy Wvad name rocks, hills, and mh. 



ATTUaOTH, WOUtI, AM 



d with Bpaikllng gi 

3 Thy glorieg blaze all nunre raoDd, 
And flDika the wood^ring aigbt, 

lliroash akiei, and aeu, uid solid gn 
■Wi£ lerror w)d delight. 

4 Infinite itrencth snd eqaal skOl 
Shine through tiie iracld Bbroid, 

Odt louLi with Tut Bouiemeat fill, 
And (peak the bnildei Qod. 

6 Bat the mild glories of thy gncB 
Oar softer passiima more ; 

FitrdnriM ■» Jesua* face, 
We wo, adore, and love. 



19. Watt* 

EFORE Jehordi'sawfal throne. 
To nations bow with sacied joj ; 
Know that the Lord is Qod alone ; 

He can create, and he destroy. 



B 



He brought ua to hia fold again. 



4 Wide u the world is thy ci 

ViH u fternitj Chj love ; 
Firm u > reck thy troth shall stand. 

When rolling yean shall cease to n 



Tile food I eat, the clothes I neai. 

Are all bestow'd by thee. 
S Til thou preservest me from tleath 

And danger evety hour ; 
I cannot draw aDothet breath 

Unleas thou give me ponrer. 
8 My health, and (iiends, aiid parents deat: 

To me by God are given ; 
I have not any blessing here 

Bat Tihat is sent from heaven. 
4 Such goodness, Lord, and eooatant cue, 

A child can ne'er repay ; 
But may it be my daily prayer 

To love thee end obey. 



ATTMBOTBI, W 



S 'Til Jesus the Fint and the Lut, 
'Whoae Spirit shsl! guide us B&fe home ; 

We 'U pniM him foi w thai is put, 
And trust him for di that 'i lo ctinB>. 

COHHOH. 33. WlTTL 

Q ODD 1 our help in agea past. 

Our hope for yeara to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blut, 

And our etemsl hcune' 
2 Under the shadow of thy throna 

Still may we dwell secure ; 
Snffictent Ts thine arm alone, 



To endlosB jean (he same. 
1 A thousand ages in thy sight 



Are like an evening gone: 



S OQod! oiu h*^ ID i^ put. 
Out hope foi yeui to come, 

Be than our guide while life shall li 
And our eternal home. 



THE SCRIPTUEES. 
Couon. 23. Birna. 

TTOW precicraa is the book divine, 

By mspiiHlion given '. 
Bnght IS a lamp its doctrkes ihiiie. 

To guide our souls to beaven, 
3 It tweetlj cheeis our droopbig heuu 

In (his dirk vale of tean ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imputs, 

And quells our lismg fean. 
3 This lamp through all Ihe tedious oigltl 

Of life ahsll guide oui way ; 
Till we behold Uie clearer %ht 

Of an eternal day. 

pEHOLD the lofty sky 
*-* Declares iVmakBi God; 
And all his starry works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 



VfhUe iti^t to day, snd day to nigfat. 
Divinely teach his nama. ■ 

3 In eiery different land 
Their general voice is known ; 

They show the wonders of his hand, 
' And orders of hia throne. 

4 But let UB more rejoice, 
That he reveals his word ; 

We are nol left to nature's ioice, 
To bid lis " knovf the Lord." 

5 His statutes and commaDds 
Are set before our eyes ; 

Hennts his^pel in our hands, 
' Where our salvation lies 

6 His laws are just and pure, 
Hia truth without deceit; 

His promises for ever sure, 
And his rewards aie great. 

COMMOB. 33. St„i, 

pATHER of mercies, in thy wad 

What endless glory shinaa ! 
For ever be thy name adored 

For these celestial ImA 
8 Here may the wretched eons of want 

Eihauatless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth em grant, 
And leating as th« ound. 



S H«te the fui trae of knowledge growli 

And yields b free lepaet, 
Subtimei aweets than natura know* 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the lUdeemei's wdcome Toics 
Spreade heavenly peace aiound ; 

And life, and ererlaating joys, 
Attend the blissful eouniL 

5 O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever deal delight ; 

And still new beauties may I >ee, 
And still iacreasing light [ 

6 Divine Initmcter, gndooa Loid, 
Be thou for ever neai ; 

Teach me to love thy aacred noid, 
And view my Saviour theire. 

LOHB. 26. TlTLOI. 

T"HIS is a prccioua book indeed ! 

Happy me child that loves to rtad ! 
Tis God 8 own word which he baa given 
To show our souls the way to Leaven ! 
S It tells us how the world waa made ; 
And how good men tho Lord obey'd ; 
Here hie conimanda are written loo. 
To teach us what we ought to do. 
3 It bids us all from sin te . 






\. 



It tella of faMTSD, nhere aogela dwsll, 

And iMBZDB ua to (ucape from hell. 

4 Bnt what ia more tbau all beside, 

The Bible telU us, Jesua died ! 

Thia ia tla beet, ita chief iotent, 

To lead poor aiane™ to repent. 

6 Let ua be thankful, that ne may 

Read this good Bible eveiy day : 

Tia Grod'a own word which he has given 

To show oui eouls the way la heaveD. 

Smifg. 2T. WCBLIT. 

r) THAT r, like Timothy, 

^^ Might the Holy Scriptoios know 

From mine eaily infancy. 

Till for Ood mature I grow ! 
Made unto aa.vation wiae. 
Ready for the glorious priie ! 

2 Jesus, all-redEeming Lord, 
Full of truth, and full of graea. 

Make ms understand thy wmd ; 

Teach me in my youthfal dayi 
WondoTB mh thy woid to aee. 
Wise through faith which ia in tb««. 

3 Open thou mine eyea of laith ; 
Open now the book of God ; 

^low me here the sacred patb 
Leading to thy bleaa'd ^>oda : 



f!*REAT God, with wondei and viith pniM 

"^ On all thy woriu I look ; 

But Mill th^ wiedam, power, aai gnce, 

£9uQe brj^test in tnj book. 
2 Thn Btus that b tteir coune* toU 

Have rcjch instruction giren : 



3 IIm Gelds provide me food, and liiow 
llui goodneas of ^e Lord ; 

Bnt Gruita of life and gloiy grow 
Id thy most hoi; noid. 

4 Lord, nuke me nndorstand thy Uw, 
Shon what my (aults hare been ; 

And Irom thy gospel let me dnnr 
Paidon for all ray aia. 

5 Heie msy I leun how Christ ha« died. 
To ssTB my goal from hell : 

Not all the booka on eaith braids 

Such heavenly nrakden leU. 
e Than let me lore my Bible more. 

And take a freah delight, 
By diT to lesd these wooden o'er, 

And meditate by night. 



TTOLT Bible ! boot divine ! 

Precious troBHure ! thon ut ta 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, lo leach me whst J am. 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rore ; 
Mine, to show a Satiour's love - 
Mine art thou lo guide my feet. 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to thaw by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
thou precious book divine t 
Precious ueesQie '. thou art mine ! 



TIEHOLD the monung bud 

Begins his gloriooa way ! 
Hit beams through *ll the nsxioat nm, 

And light aodTlfa convey. 
3 Bat where the gospel comes, 

It spre^uls diviner hght ! 
It csUs dead siooers from their tombi, 

Aitd give* the blind tbutr sight. 



5 Hon perfect ia thy woid, 
And all thy judgments }ugt ! 

For STei sure thy pcomiae, Lonl| 
And men eccuiely trust. 

4 I bear thy word with iove. 
And I would fain obey; 

Send thy good Spirit from obaVBi 
To guide me, lest I stmy. 

6 My giacioua God ! how pisia 
Are thy directions gi»en! 

may I neTei lead tu Tain, 
But leam my way to heaven! 

COBHOII. 31. ailBIllTI 

T £T Bvarice from ahore to ahoie 

Her favourite god puraae ; 
Thy woid, Lard, we value more 
Than India or Peru. 

5 ITie counaela of redeeming grace 
Its sacred leaves unfold : 

And here the Saiioor'a lovely hce 
Om raptured eyes behold. 

3 Here light descending frcmi above 
Directs our doubtful feet ; ' 

Hsra promises of heavenly lore 
Oat ardent wiahes meet. 

4 Our numeroua griefa aie here ndn*ti 
And sU OUT wants >op[died ; 



G For these ineatuoBble gaini, 
That ao enrich (be nund, 

msj we Beercb with eiifei puiw, 
AlButed that we shall £id. 



THS SABBATH. 
LoHS. 32. 

A NOTHER six daj;»' work ia ioae. 

Anothsr Bsbbath is begun ; 
Retum, Eay soul, enjoy thy Test — 
Improre tbe day thy God has bloa'd. 
8 O, may our piayera and praisea riie, 
As erateful incanae lo the sides ; 
And draw Enun hosTen that sweet repoee, 
Wiich aoae but he wbo feels U, ktMws. 
8 Hiis beaTMly cslm, within the loeaat, 
PrepiiM tea thst eternal rest 
Which tor the sons of God remuns, 
The end of carea, the end of paioa. 
4 In boty duties let the day 
In holy pleatotea paai away; 
How sweet a sabbath thua to spend, 
In hope of OM that ne'et diall and 1 



Caswiii. 33. Wim. 

'THIS is the diiy when ChriM arose 

So early from the dead ; 
"Wbj should I keep my eyciida closed, 

Aai WMte my boors in bed ! 
S This is the day when Jesus broke 

The power of death and hell ; 
And shall I still wear Satan's yoke, 

And love my sins so well! 

3 To-day with pleasure Christiana meet, 
To pray and bear thy word ; 

And I would go with cheerful feet 
To leam thy will, Lord. 

4 I 'U loaf e my sport to read and puj, 
And so prepare for heaven ; 

may I love Ibis blessed dif 
The beet of all the sereo. 



And we must neither work nor ptiy, 
Becansa it is God's holy day. 
3 Tl* well to hare one day m seren, 
"nit we may leam the way to heaTOi ; 
Than let aa spend it as we ihonUi, 
In seiring Ood and growing good. 



3 We ought, to-dg,j, to leara uid asak 
What we may thuik of all the wedl i 
And be the better every daj. 

For what we hear'oui teacheis aay. 

4 And erei; ubbath should he pau'd 
As if wo knew it were our Isat : 
What would the dying eiimer give 
To have due sabbath more to five ! 

Lena. 36. 

'PHUS fai we're apaied again to mMt 

Before Jehovali'e mercy seat ; 
To seek hia face, to praise and p^Jt 
And bail another sabbath day. 

5 Let evely tongue its aileoce break. 
Let every tongne his goodueas apeak, 
"Who deigns hu glory to dieplay 

On each retimung Sabbath day. 



Who, ioyfiil in haimonioiu layl, 

Employ an cndlesa nst, 
3 Thna, Lnd, while we remember tbee. 

We bleaa'd and piooa grow ; 
By hirmna of praiae we lean to be 

Tnmnphiiit here below. 



4 He rises, wko mankmd hath bought 

With grief ajid psia eitteme ; 
Tvna gieat to speak the world iiom niogbt 

TwM greater to redeem. 

SiTKHI. 37. NIHTOK 

QAFELY through another week 
" God halh brought ua on our waj; 
Let ns now a blesamg aeek 
On thia bolY aibb^ day ; 
Da; of all tbe week the beat, 
£i)^]eat of eternal lest. 



multipliei 



Gitaided by thy mighty power, 
Noujisb'd by thy bounteous band ; 

Now from worldly care aet free. 

May we spend this day with thee. 

8 May our thoughts to thee ariee, 
May we feel thy presence neu ; 

May thy glory meet onr eyes 
while we in thy honae ipptRT ; 

And may all Oi r eabbaiha piore 

FnWastes <rf' d e joja abora. 



'pHE Laid commands hia day Hhsll ba 
"^ A day of holiness uid prayer ; 
A day of rest from industry, 

From vaia purauiu, and worldly caie. 

3 Hie rude, Ihe igDorant, and base, 
The Lord'i most holy sabbath break ; 

IlieyrunEmDl all the meana of grace. 
And by their ain deatmction aeek, I 

9 'When children in their early dayi 
Begin the aabbeth to profane ; 

Led ^ example in the naya 

Of wickedneas and pleaaures Tain ; 

4 The Lord of sabbath they despise, 
Here baiden'd in their baseuesa grow; 

Till mighty TBDgBBnce from the akwe 
Shall horl them down to endless m. 



/~(0H£, let 01 join with one accod 
*-* Ja hymns aronnd the throne j 
lliis is the day mu risen Lord 

Hath made and uall'd his own. 
S Tills is the diy nbkh God hath blest, 

The Imghtest of the seven ; 
IVpa of that eredutmg rest 

J%» SUM mftj in hMTMi. 



And hasten M that dsj 
When our Redeemai ihall come dan, 

Ami aludows put m*j. 
4 Not one, but ■!!, ooi dij* below 

Let ni m hyroiu emploj ; 
And in oar Loid njoicmg ga 

To hii etenul joj. 

<at uD Xiem. 40. 
TESUS, OUT holy Lort, 
** Th* Duna oe join to nog. 
Who <^ on tbJM ^lid dny 

Complete eilTetum biing ; 
Va blea the Loid, who fnn tlw part 
Aroee egein, lost man to MTe> 



And ling his pnlae, end heu hie w 
insh thy redeBinii 
IVIOUT, Ht ua &« 

id by thy gnce, 



QWEET ifl the work, Loid, 
" Thy glorious name to awa. 
To praiw «nd prgy — to hear thy wotd, 

And grUeruI onerings bring- 
% Sweet— at tb« dawning light, 

Tl]7 bODndleu lore to tell ; 
And iriien approach the shade* of nigfat, 

Stili on the theme to dnell. 
S Sweet — on tbia day of rest, 

To join in heart and voice, 
With thoee, who love aod seive thea beat. 

And in ihy name rejoice. 
4 To songs of praise and jo; 

Be eveiy aabbath giTen, 
Tkat mcb may be our bloat employ 

EtensUy in heaven. 

Loaa. 42- TanoB, • 

TTTE TE paaa'd another aebhath day, 
"' And heard of Jesus and of heaveii ! 
We thank thee for thy word, and joty 

That this day's sins may be forgiren. 
% Forgive qui inattention, Lord, 

Oui looks and thoughts that went utrty; 
Fargive oui carelessness abroad ; 
At home, oar idleness and play. 



S Ksj >1I wa heaid and tmdcntood 
B« well remembec'ii through the ireal 

And help to make ns niee ami good, 
More humble, diligent, and mselc. 

4 So when ooi lives are finisli'd here, 
And days and eabbaths shall bo o'ei, 

Hay we atrnva in bi 



U'NO. 43. TlTUB. 

TyUEN to the house of God ne go, 

To hear bis word, and sing his lore, 
We ought to wordiip him below, 
As Bsinta and angeli do above. 
3 lliay BtSDd before his preseoee now. 

And praise him bettet far than we. 
Who only at hia footstool bow, 
• Aixl lore him though we cannot see. 
8 Bui God ia present BTerywhen 



And who sincerely sing his praise. 
4 The tiifers, too, his eye can see. 

Who only xtem to take a pan ; 
.They moie the lip, and bend the knea. 

But do not aeek him with the heart. 



Noi loM thg Aeji om God liu gn 
But leun, bj ubbBths here below, 
To apeiid etemitj in he&ren ! 



In thj courts to Beek thy face. 

2 While thy gloiicnu pnise ii nmg, 

Touch my lipa, unloose my ton^e. 



8 While tbe Tmyeitof winta ueenl 
God of lore, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, fw thy Spirit pleuU, 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 
4 Wliila I hearken to Ihj law. 
Fill my son] with hiunbk awe. 
Till thy eoipel bring to me 
Life aod taunoitulity. 
6 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
Thion^ thy «oice, by ftith a»jj 
Hear Thee speaking &om oa hi^ 



And U entdog lot me nr, 

—I htre w*Ui°d with God l»4k<r. 

Cdmior. 4S. 

'THE eje of God » erefywhen , 

-"- To watch the sinner's wit* ) 

He sees who join in humble pn;er, 

Awl who in Mlemn praise. 
2 One glance of thine, eternal Lonl, 

Can [HCice and seuiih nn Uuoiigli ; 
Nor heaven, nor eutfa, nor hell affind 

A Bhelter from thy view. 
8 The uniTsrae, in erer^ part. 

At once before thee hes ; 
And ereiy thought of every heart 

la open to ihrne eyee. 



And fit Ds by thy woni of gtace 
To wonbip thee above. 



T ORD, how delightful 'tia to see 

A whole assembly wor^ip tbee ! 
At once they ung, st once they pray ; 
They hear of heaien, and leam the wajr. 



Not all my pleuure noi mj p!&j 
Shall tempt me to forget this daf . 

3 O write upon mj memoiy, Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy wonl ; 
Thot I may break thy law> no more. 
But love thee better than before. 

4 With thanghcs of Christ and things diTine 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 

That, tiaping paidon through his blood, 
1 may lie down and wake with God. 



T ORD, Ex our wandering thoughts, 
■'-' Thy aaered word to heat, 
With deep attention and with lore, 

' With reverence and with fear. 
3 Let us remember still 

That God is present here, 
And let our hearts be all engaged 

When we draw near in prayer. 
3 And when the humble notes 

Of praiee our lips employ, 
Give us to taste the sweet delist 

Which saints in heaven enjoy. 
i U may Ihy eacred word 

Sink deep in every breast , 
And let UB all by grace be brought 

To Chriat the pronuied net. 



S WlieD angels bow before the Lord, 

And devila tmnble at his word. 

Shall I, ■ feeble nuutal, dare 

Td mock, Bud aport, and tiifle theTB t 

3 Great God ! compaafiionate and mUd, 

ForgivB tbe tbilies of a. child ; 

Teach me to pray and mind Ihj word. 

That I may leam to Berve the Lord. 

siviKi. 49. RippM 

r ORD, we come before thee novr, 
■" At thy feel we humbly bow ; 
! do not OQT Buit diadajn ; 
ShsU we seek Ibee, Lord, in rain 1 
2 Lord, on thee oar aouls depend ; 
In compasaion now descend ; 
Fill oiu hearu with tby rich grace, 
Tune oui lipa to sing thy praiBe. 
? In thine own appointed way. 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
Lonl, we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 



4 Grant thit k11 may aeek and find. 
Thee a. giacEous God, and kind ; 



xaee a. gracious ^^a 
Heal the sick, the ci 
Let ys all rojoir- -- 



T ORD of the sabbath ! hear ns pra;, 
■'-' In thia thy houaa on this thy day ; 
Accept la grateful sacrifice 
Hm aoogB which Itoiq thy temple rise. 

S Thine earthly asbbaths, Lord, we lore 
But tliaTe 'a a tKibler rest above : 
that ne might that rest attain, 
From sin, ftain sonovr, and from pain '. 

3 In thy bleas'd kuigdom we shall be 

From every mortal trouble free : 

No inoans ahall mingle with the songa 



4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No CBiea to break the long repoae ; 
No midnight abade, no cloud^ sun ; 
Bat aacred, high, eternal noon. 

6 O long-oipected day, begin ! 
Dawn on these realms of wo and am , 
So ahajl we leave this neary road, 
To sleep in death, and rest with God. 



T ORD, help as aa we prt^t 
'-' To come with hearts BiDcere, 
And as we run in wisdom's waj. 

To wek th; blessing here. 
3 Lord, help ns ss we sing-, 

To mean the woida we uae, 
'And not to mock our besTenl; King, 

And all hia lore abuse. 

3 Lord, help aa lu we best. 
To tresBiiiB up dij wori. 

And not to-monow to appear 
As if it were unheard. 

4 Lord, help as while we lire, 
Thj seirantB to abide ; 

The aid of tbj good Spirit give ; 
In mercy be oui guide. 

5 Lord, help us when we die, 
To reach jron hesTenly shore, 

That we with angel hoeta on high 
Hay praise thee CTermore. 



FALL OP MjIN and KEDEMPTION BY CHHIST 



Sprang Innn the man whose guOty fall 
CotrupU the race and taints m oil. 
S Soon w we draw our infant breath. 
The aeeda of sin grow op foe death ; 
The tew demands a peifect heart, 
dot we "re defiled in everr part. 

3 Behold, we fall before thj face ; 
Out onlj leluge ia thy grace ; 

No outwud tarma can make us clean ; 
The leproejr lies deep within. 

4 When guilt diaturba and breaka om pel 
Nor Gcsh DOT soul hath real or eaae : 
Lord, let ua hear thj pardoning voice, 
Now bid our broken hoaita rejoice. 

Comaii. 63. Wxm. 

"DLESS'D be the wisdom sod the pmre 

The justice and the grace, 
TTiat join'd in couiuial lo realoro 



He for OUT lives giTe up hia own, 

To make oui peace with 6oi 
8 He honoai'cl gl] his Father's Una, 

Which ne have disobejr'd ; 
He brae oui lins upon ibe cron, 

And our full ranaom piid. 
i Behold him rinne from the gnve, 

Behold him nis^ on high ! 
Repleads his meiiCB there to safe 

TVansgressorB doom'd to die. 
6 llience shall the Lord to judgment com 

And. with a sovereign voice, 
Shall call and break up every tomb, 

While waking saints lejoics. 
6 may I then with joj appear 

Before the Judge's face. 
And with the bleas'd assembly then 

Sing his redeeming graco. 

Pkiiuu. B4. WisLn 

T GT earth and heaven agree, 
Angela and men be join'd, 
To ori^rate with me 

The Saviour of mankind ; 
T adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleas the aonnd ofJenie' name. 



No otktr help b fonnil, 

No othei mme ia givan, 
By vdiich we can aalvation hvre. 
For J««UB came tlja world to ■**•• 
3 JmnB ! humoniaus nama '. 

It chamu the hoaCa tbore ; 
lliej eTeimoie proclaim, 

And wonder at hia love ; 
Tia all their happloeaa to gau, 
Tia beavea lo aee oui Jeaiu' tie*. 



Tia life and victo^ ; 
New Boiiga do now ha lipa emploj. 
And daacea his glad heait for jaj. 



■pHERE ii a fcnmtBin fill'd witli blooc 

Drawn from Immaniiera Teina ; 
And ainnera, plmiged beneath that Bood 
Loae all iheii guilt; staiiu. 

3 The djing ihief rejoiced to lea 

lliat lonntain in hu da; ; 
O may I there, Ibongh rile ■ 



Wub tU 119 itiia amjr ! 



T ET children proclaim iheii Saviaiu andKiog 
■" To Jeans'ii name hosinnaB we ling : 
Om best sdnration to Jesna ne giTe, 
Who porohased salTatioa for ua to receive. 
i Hm meek Lamb of God from beiven ctme 

To latuom with blood and make ds hia owu) 
Hb pUieDtlj lafler'd, oui eoula to radeem ; 
Let Bonga Uien be offei'd to Jeaas'i name. 
3 To bim let ns give odi eiutieat dsjs. 



f\ FOR a thouaend toogaea to ling 

M; gieai RAdeemet*! ja'aise ! 
The glones of m; God and King, 

lie triumpha of his grace ! 
3 Jeans ! — the Name that channa oui feal 

That bida our aorrows ceaM ; 
tiM maaic in the sinnor'i ean, 

Tia life, and health, and peace. 
S He bieake the nnrei of cancell'd ain, 

He aets the pnaoaet &ee ; . 
Hia blood can make the faolwt cbm ; 

Hw blood avail'd tot mt. 



i For all OUT bids od him wen 1 
The Lamb of God vraa alain : 

His >out WBB once aa offering nu 
For every eoul of mui. 



TI^AS it not B dieadful death ! 

Nail'd up to a croas on high ! 
When He yielded up hia breath, 
What an agonizing cry 1 

2 Tnaa a dreadfal death indeed, 
Dreadful as a death could be ! 

Let me think too, while I read, 
AH that pam he bore for me 1 

3 Surely I cBD neier feel 

Half the lore to him I oufAt : 
Thii he bore my aoul to heal ) 
Bj Ihia death my life he bouf^t. 

4 May I, aa my nainutes roll, 
iJTe to Him the crucified ; 

And, with all my heart and Bonl, 
Hate the sins for which he died. 

Comga. 89. Wtm. 

A LAS ! and did mj Saviour bleed t 

And did my SoTereign die T 
WodU he devote that aacrod head 
For nieh a wona a« 11 



S Wu it for Crimea that I Ui doM 

He groan'd upon (be tree ! 

Am&ciDg pity ! grace anknown ! 

And lore beyond degree ! 

3 Well mighl the aim in daikneca lude, 
Aud flhnt bis gloriea in. 

When God, the mighty Mskor, died 
For man the creature'! sin, 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While thy dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

5 But dropa of grief can ne'er lepay 
The debt of love I owe ; 

Here, Lord, I mve myself to thee ; 
Tia alt that I can do. 

aHTi UID IBVENI. 60. NlWTOM. 

(\HE there is, above all others, 

^-^ Wall deaervea the name of Friend j 

Hia is lore, beyond a brothel's, 

Ckiatly, free, and knows no end. ' 
3 Which of all our friends, to aava ua. 

Could or would have ahed his blood ' 
But this Sariour died to huie as 

Reconciled in him to God. 
8 When he lived on eanh atiasad. 

Friend of airmets was Lis nama ; 



Now, iboTs all glory isised, 
He rejoicea in the aame, 

4 O, for grace our hearts to Bolten ! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to loTe ; 

We, alas I forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 

LoKe. 61. Wat 

►LUMQED in B g 
We wielched bi 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or apsik of glimmering daj. 
i With pitjin? eyes, the Prince of peace 

Beheld our hotplesa ^b!; 
Hs' saw ; and, O amazmg lore 1 
He came to out relief. 

5 Down from the shining aeata above 
With joyful haste he fled ; 

Eoter'd the grave in mortal fleah, 

And dwelt among Che dead. 
4 ! for this lore, let rocks and hills 

Their tasting silence break ; 
And all tuumoniooa hnman tongues 

Tlieir Saviour'a praises apeak. 

6 Anssli, assist our mighty joys, 
SttSLB all yooi harps of gold; 

But wheo your highest notes yoo raii^ 
His lore can ne'er be told ! 



lUTAY I lore thee and ulm tbee, 

O thou bleeJiDff, ^JJOB Lunfc ; 

Taseh ntj heart to Mwbetare thee. 

Kindle there a sacred dime. 
S Teach me nhat I am bjr natqre, 

How lo UTt mj thoughts on high ; 
Teach me, thou neat Cresta i 

How to live and how to die. 



In hell, or earth, or sky ; 

Angels and men before it fall, 

And devils fear and Bf. 



Hie name to smnera given ; 
It scattera all Iheii gniltj fear ; 

It toms their tietl to heaien. 
S Jesos the prisoneis' fetteis breaks. 

And bniiaeB Satan's head ; 
Powei into helpien noiila he spealis, 

And life into the dead. 
4 O that the woiM might tast« and sea 

He riches of his grace ; 
The anus of love thi^ compass me. 

Would all mankind emlince [ 



T 0, at noon 'tis sudden nigfat ! 
'-' DBrkneaa coiara all Uie •kj ! 
Rocka sie rending at the sight ! 

Children, con yon tell me whyl 
What can all these wondera be f 
Jeans dies on Calvary 1 
S Nail'd upon the cross, behold 

How hia tender limbs ore torn ' 
For a royal crown of gold 

Th» hsTe made h£i one of thom : 
Cruel hands that dare to bind 
llionia upon a brow so kind ! 
a See ! the blood is falling AM 

From his forehead and bis aide : 
Harit : he now has breathed has last \ 



4 He nho was a King above, 

Left his ' ■ ' 
Out of pitj 

That the guilty he m.ijiii sun 
Dovm to this ead world he flew, 
For such little onee aa yoa. 



Bnt lie raw yon with > nnile, 

And to laTS joa tu^en'd down. 
JJitmi, childnu ! thk u nhj 



'\imiEN eEi^ thy lore conXnuD, 
And force me to Ihjr breast t 
When shall my soul return again 
To hOT eternal reet ! 

5 Thy condescending gnce 
To me did freely mora ; 

It cails me still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to uk my love. 

3 To rescue me from wo, 

Thou didst ivith all things port ; 
Diigt lead a Bofferias life below 
To gain my nortuess heart. 

4 My worthless heart to gam. 
The Lord of all that breathe 

Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a cursed death. 

6 And can I yet delay 
My little ail la give ; 

To tear my soul from esith away, 
For Jesus to recetie 1 



COHHOR. 66. W*»T, 

, rjOME, lot u« join our cheerful toag. 
■e theii loaga 



With uieela round the throne ; 
n thoiuuid Iho 



Jl theii joys ai 
a Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry 

To be eiftlced thua : 
Worthy the Lunb, our heuta reply. 

Pot he was alain for us. 

3 JeaUB ia worthy to roeeiye 
Honour and power divins ; 

Aod bleaainga mors than we can gnt, 
Be, Lord, for eier thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the eacred name 

Of Him that sit9 upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

SEFiai. 67. WMurr. 

Q.LORY be to God on hi^ 
^^ God, n^ose glory fillaUie «^; 
Peace on earth U> man forgiven, 
Mm, the well-beloved of beaveiL 



fflwl tlmM attributes confeu, 

Gloiioiu all, uid numbeileM. 

9 H£1, by all thy works adoied 1 

Hail, the ererlastms Lord ! 

Thee with thankful beaiti we pcore, 

God of powei, and God of lore. 

4 Christ onr Lord snd God we own, 

Christ, the Father's only Son, 

Lamb of God, for einnen slain, 

Saviour of oSeadmg man. 

6 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow. 

Hear, the world's atonement, thou '. 

Jem*, in thy name we pray, 

Take, O take our sins away 1 

LOHO. 0§- STtmilTT 

"T^IS Gnish'd: — so the Saviour cried ; 

And meekly bow'd his head, and di( 
Tis finish'd : — yes, the race is run, — 
The battle fought, the vict'iy won. 

2 Tis finiah'd— all that Heaven decreed 
And ill thai ancient prophets said, 

U now fulfilt'd. aa was deaign'd, 
Id me, the SaTiour of mankuuL 

3 Tis finiah'd : — this my dying groan 
Shell sin of evBij kind atone ; 
Millioiu shall be redeem'd Inim death, 
Bv this my list expiring breath 



Return, and dwell vi'nh ainiul men. 

5 Tib fiauh'd :~lel the joyful sound 

Be beaid through all the nBtiona round : 

'Tia finish'd :— let the echo fly, 

Through heaven biuI hell, through earth and tky. 



REPENTANCE AND FATTB. 

SHD>T. 60. TlTLOl. 

F Jesua Christ was sent 



TF Jesua ( 
■*■ To Mve 



S He my> he lores lo see 
A broken-heEU-ted one ; 

He ioves thai Binncra such is ii 
Should moura for what we 'i 

3 "fit not enoogh lo tay 
AVa *Te sorry aod repent ; 

Yst atil] go on from day to day 
JuM as we always went. 

4 Repentance is, to leiTe 
The ains we lored befote ; 

Attd show that w 



5 Loid, idsIm a> thus rincere. 
To wstch u well as pia,]' ; 

However small, however dear, 
Take all our aina away. 



SiviflB. TO. Wii 

QAVIOUR, Prince of Israel', rac 
See me ftom thy lofty throne ; 
Grive the eweel relenting grate, 

Soflen tliia obdurate Btone ! 
Stone to fleah, O God, convsrt ; 
Caet a look, and break my heart ! 
S By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove ; 

All my inmost Bins reveal ; 
Sim agauiat thy tieht and love. 

Let me aee, sniTlet me feel ; 
Sine that cniciiied my God, 
Spilt again thy precions blood. 
3 Mi^t I in thy eight appear, 

Aa the publican, dislrees'd; 
Stand, not daring to draw near ; 

Smite on my unworthy breait; 
GroaD the linaer'i only plea, 
" God be merciful to nw I" 



* remembra me for good, 

Puaing through the moiUl vale : 

Show me the atoning blood, 

When my atrength and ipirit fail : 

Give my gafiping soul lo sea 

Jesus crucified for me. 

CoHHOir. 71. WlILIT 

Q FOR that tenderness ofheart 

Which bows before the Lord, 

Acknowledging how just thou art, 

And trembles at thy word ! 
O for those humble, contrite tears, 

Which from repentance tlow ; 
That consciouBuGss of guilt which fean 

The long-suepended blow ! 

The pledge thou wilt at last receive. 

And bid me die in peace : 
Will from the dreadful day remove, 

Before the evil come ; 
My spirit hide with Eainte above. 

My body in the tomb. 



17 gracious 
abb, eootn 



For having grierad my Ood, 
A troubled heut thu cumot red 

mi ■prinkled with th; blood. 
S Jsaoi on me beston 

The penitent deatre ; 
With true sincerit; of wo 

Mr achins bieut inspire : 
With softenuig pitj look, 

And melt my hardness down ; 
Stlike with Ihy loTe's reaistless stroke, 

And break uiis heart of atone ! 



OTHAT I could mj Lord receive, . 
Who did the world redeem; 
Who gBTe hia life that I might live 

A l3e concesl'd in him. 
S that I could the bleaaing prove, 

My heait'e extreme deaire ; 
lire happj in my Saiiour'a love, 

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace. 
That, kept by mercy's power, 

I may from every evil cease, 
And never grieve thee more. 

4 Id answer to ten thousand pnjHs^ 
Tbaa paidoamg Qod, descend ; 



■anxTtNOB u 



G Nothing I ask or want beaide, 

Of all in eaitb or heaven i 
But let me feal thy blood applied. 

And live and die forgivon. 
EioB-n iBD iiiii. 74, Wii 

A UTHOR of faith", to thee I cry 
■^ To thee, who would'sl not five 
f the truth and live 



Open m 
Workii 



eyes to see thy faei 



Work ill my heart the aaiing grace, 

The life eternal gire. 
3 Shut up in unbelief I groan. 
And blindly serve s. God unknown, 

Till thou the Teil remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And write tby name upon mv huaci, 

And manifest thy lore. 

3 Thou bid'st ua knock and -i.[i.- ■-,), 
Come unto thee, and rest fruiii ai[i, 

Tlie bleaaing seek and Rnd : 
Thou bidat us ask thy grace, and have 
Thoa canst, thou nouldst this moment 

Both me and all mankind. 

4 Bo it according to thy word ; 
Now let me find my pard'ning Lord j 

l*t what I aak be given : 



Tbe bu of unbelief retnore. 
Open the door of faitb u)d loTO, 
And lake me into heaven ! 

L«KO. 75. WiiLii 

T ORD, I despair myself to beal ; 
I ««e my am, but cannot feel ; 
I cannot, till tbj Spirit blow. 
And bid the obedient waten flow. 
S 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to gire : 
thy gifti I only can leceire ; 
Here, then, to thee I all rewgn, 
To draw, redeem, and seal — are thine. 
3 With umple faith on ^ee I call ; 
Hy light, my life, my Lard, my all ; 
I wait the moving of the pool ; 
I wait the word that speaki me whale. 
i Speak, ^cioua Lord, my aicknen con , 
Moke tttj fflfected nature pure : 
Peace, righteousness, and joy impart. 
And pour thyself into my heart ! 

EASLT FIET7. 

COHMDH. 79. 

QOME, let us join the host* above, 
^^ Now in our youngest dayi ; 
Remember our Creator's love. 
And Usp our father'* prawe. 



a Hia nu^eitT wfll not de^iM 

llie day of feeble thioES ; 
Oratefal me aongs of chlldien lise. 

And pleaae the King of Icings. 
S He loies to be [emember'd thiu, 

And hODOUi'd for bia grlce ; 
Out of the mouths of babee like ne, 

Hii msdom perfects ptaiae. 
4 GloTj to God, and pcuie, and power, 



imples do I find 
woid of tmlli. 
Of chadren that began to mind 

Religion in their youth. 
2 JesuB, who reigns above the sky, 

And keeps the world in awe, 
Waa <Hice a child as young as I, 

And kept hia Father's law. 
S At IweNe years old he talk'd with a 

(His parents woodering ataod) 
Tet he obey'd his mother then. 

And came at bar command. 



llin ssTB hnn hoBoonridi theii toDgne, 

wbile acribei Mid piieita blu^dieme. 
S Simael the child was weui'd and broD^t 

To wait upon the Lord ; 
Yoang 'nnioih'r betimes waa taught 

Tolmow his holy woid. 
A Then why should I bo long delaj 

What others leam'd bo young! 
Let me not mm another ^y 
Witbonl uis work begim. 
Bwan Ano Giiii. 78, Wulit 

XTAPPY beyond description, he 
'■^ Who in llie pMhs of piety 
LoTea from his birth to ran ! 
Its ways BIB ways of pleasantness, 
And all its paths are joy and peace, 

And beaven on earth begun. 
3 If this felicity were mine, 
I erary other would resign, 

With just and holy scorn ; 
Cheerful and blithe my way ptrrsue. 
And with the promised land m view, 
Singiiog to God return. 
Ldhd. 79. RniLiHS. 

T ORD, I am young, thy help I need. 

For varioua foes beset my way ; 
Be thoa to me a friend indeea, 
Nor IM ma litNii tby ptecepta >tr«y. 



S Mf fonthftil beut wHh gimca mspin. 
To Uiea my ererj power incliiie ; 

And laay the pure, celestLd Gra, 
WilluD my bosom ever atiiaa, 

8 O let the moming of my itji 
To thee and lliee alone be giren ; 



Ineresae my Ipve, apj 



le my Ipve, 
guide mSB 



>felyi„to 



CoMHon. 80. 

T ORD, teach a little child to pray, 

Thy grace betimes impart; 
And grant thy Holy Spirit may 

Benew my infant heart. 

3 A unful creature I was bom. 

And from the birth I stray'd ; 

I moat be wietebed and forlorn 

Without thy mercy'a aid. 

3 But Chriat can all my aina forgiye. 
And wish away their stain : 

And fit my sou] with him to live, 
And in hia kingdom reign. 

4 To him let little children come. 
Foe he hath ^id they may ; 

His bosom then shall be their borne 
Their tears he '11 wipe away. 

6 For an who early seek hi* face 
Shall lurely taste hi* lore ; 



be Praia 

lie mule tne earth, the scs, the ikj, 
And all the Marry vroriita on high. 
3 We are but young— yet we have beud 
The gospel nevra, the heavenly word: 
Ifflre despise the only way, 
DteadTul will be the judgment day. 

3 Wb are but young— yet we miul die, 
Perhapa our latter end is nigh ; 

Lord, Duy we early eeek thy grace, 
And End in Chiiat a hiding place, 

4 We are but young — we need a guide; 
Jeaus, in thee we woulJ conlidc ; 

1) lead ue in the path of tnitli, 
Protect and bleaa our helpless youth. 
6 We are but youngs — yet God hai dial 
Unnumber'd blessings on ooi head ; 
Then lot our youth and riper dkfa 
Be all demlttl to hii piaiae. 



'Tn God, the hoI;r StTioui, ipMka, 

And evBTj wotd ii lov*. 
3 may tlie child (luit Uvei in ain. 

Enslaved by Sstaa'a power, 
Meeklr obey ihe call divine, 



Meekly ob 
In this E 



3 '■ Come forth," ho mja, " no more p<n* 
The path that leadi to death ; 

Look up, a bleeding Saviour vievr ; 
Look, and be saved by faith. 

4 " My sons and daughlen yon ehsU b«. 
Through my atoning blood ; 

And thou ahalt claim and find in ms 

A Savionr and a God." 
B Lonl, speak these words to ereiy hMti, 

By Ihino almighty voice ; 
Eaily from sin may we depart, 

And make thy loire our choice. 

LoKo. 83. W*™ 

r* REAT God, to thee my voice I lUM, 
To thee my youngeal hours belong J 
I would begin my life with prxise, 
Till growing jean improve the wMig. 

5 "Tie to (by eorereign grace I owe, 
That I wa« bom on CtariBiiin ground; 

Whei« stroims of heavenly mercy Bow, 
And words <tf sweet salvation soond. 



3 How do I pity those who dwell 
Where ignorance with daikneta leigm ! 

ThflT know no heiven, thej fear nO bell, 
Inou eodlesa pjt, those endlen juina. 

4 lliy glorious promiaes, O Lord, 
Kindls my hopes, and my desire ; 

White all tbe proachers of thy word 
Warn me to 'scape eternal Ore. 

' 6 Thy praise shall still employ my braalli, 
Since thou hast mark'd m; way to heavwi ; 

Not will I nm the road to death, 
And wute the blessings thou hast girob. 

BraB-n um Sivihi. 84. 



1 He will eoTem those who lore him : 
Tboae who walk hi faith and fear, 

la all danger still shall prove him 
Giacioia, kind, and ever near. 

8 Heavenly Father, lot us piore Uiee 

An all-wise, protecting Friend! 
Hake ua fear thee, make na lov« tbae. 



TTTITH humble heut ind tongae, 
** GreM God, to thee wo pny ; 
O Diiy we leuu, while w« ue joang. 

To walk in wudom's w&y ! 
2 Now in our eul^ ikyi 

Teach ue thy will to know ; 
Great God, thy sanctUying grace 

Betimes on lu bestow. 
S Make oat derenceleu yooUi 

The object of thy care ; 
Help US to choose the way ortmth, 

And fly (iom every anara. 
4 let thj word of gnu;e 

Out warmest thoughts employ -, 
Be this through all our following daya 



piALL'D in the moraine of their day, 
^ How few like us arel)le« ! 
tie, if we now the call obey, 

And fly to Jean*' breast. 
3 Be tbia, O Lord, oui one deaire, 

To find our reit in thee ; 
To do whate'er ihy laws require. 

In true simplieity. 



8 The iinmid dimge, the noond biitli, 

By faith divine to prore, 
And pvetne all Ihj will on eatth 

As uigela do above. 

Srthu. 87. RoiLiHa 

JESUS, let a Utile child 

HumbI]' Bupplieate thj throne ; 
Speak to me in accents mild, 

O then great and holy One. 
% Fill my youthflil hean with grace, 

Malie it thy beloved abode ; 
Show ihy nconcibng face, 

O my Father and my God 1 
3 M^ I early leam thy ways. 

Early knovr thy pewer arid lore ; 
nen devote to thee my days. 

Till I am removed above. 



A LMIGHTT Father, heavenly King ! 

"■ Who tul'Bt the worlds above, 
Aoeept the tribute chiMrm bring 

Of giatitnde and love. 
3 To tbeo, each morning, when we riie. 



3 Oui SiTiaac, ctbt good uti kind. 
To us hU wind bftU fiven. 

Thai jonog ones, such u we, nu? God 
A. ceitiin pBth to heaven. 

4 Stietcli oat, Lmd, tb; gncioiu bud 



JTAPPY the child whoBB lendar ya«n 

lUceive instruction well : 
Who hHleB tbe sinnet'e path, sod fouB 
lio road that leads lo hell, 

3 'When w4 deTote oui youth lo Qod, 
'Ti» plaaaing in his eye* ; 

A Sower, when oBer'd m the bud, 

8 Til eaaiei work if we begin 

To feai the Lord betimes -, 
While sinners that grow old m lia 

Are hardea'd m iLeir crimes. 

4 Twill save us from a tbounnd mnw 



■uaT nan. T 

Twin idMM Da lo kiA bick Hid M* 

TbMi 001 whola Htm wera thinB. 
6 Let ths sweet work of piajei uid praiae 

Employ OUT youneest bTealli : 
Tiiaa we 're prepared fbi longer d*j<, 

Ot St for early death. 

BtSBTa. 00. BxiicKSiiBIiii 

QOHE, children, 'ti» Jaaiti cominaudB, 
^^ The Toice of ^our Saviour obey; 
'Wben Jeaiu inviting you itands. 

No triflea should turn you awiy. 
S Though children in stature and yean, 

Salvation is needed by you : 
For children, it plainly appesn. 

Must anawei for all that tbey do. 

3 Then give la the Saviour youi heart, 
And learn without further delay; 

He'll teach you to choose the good put, 
Which ne er eiaH be talceo away. a 

4 Ub hand shall supply all your wants. 
Though ever so many or great ; 

His lore shall redress your eomplunli, 
And render youi portim complete. 



3 Folly ani sin our pescB destroj, 

They glitter and are put ; 
They vidd lu but ■ moment'i joy, 

AJid cod in death at lut. 
3 Bet, if tme wisdom we poeseas. 

Our joys shall never cease ; 
Her way* are ways of pleaaaotneM, 

And all her paths are peace. 
i may we, in our youthful daya, 

Attend to wisdom's loice ; 
And make these holy, happy ways, 

Oui own delightful choice ! 



I^EACHER, guide of young beginnm* 

I*t a child approach to thee, 
Tliee, who csm'st to ransom sinnen, 

lliGe, who diedst to tanaom me ; 
Into thy protection take me. 

Full of goodness as thou art ; 
AJler thine own image make me. 

Make me after thy own heart. 
3 Ezerciio the polter'a poner 

Orer this unibapeD clay ; 
Gall me ed the moniiiig hour, 

Teach my yoiUhlol mind ^m wbj ) 



With k tendBT awe inspire, 
ThBl I neyor more van ro»8 : 

The Taint spaik of good desin 
Blow into a Bame □( 1o*e. 



CINCE J«siui taies to heir his praiie 

Arise from infant tongues. 
Let Be not wute oar youthful daya 

In Tsin sad foolish Kmga. 
3 Too aoOQ we ne'er can aerie tie I^rd, 

Nor loTe hi> name too dear ; 
Nnr prize too much his precioaa word, 

Noi learn too soon his fear. 
3 To us, Lord, ihj race imput, 

And eTei7 sonz ahall be 
The tribute of a ftithlul beait, 

A Bone oTpcaiae to thee. 



ON PRAYER. 



TTTTEN daily I kneel down to praj, 
** As I nn taught to do, 
Ood does jtat care for what I lay, 
UqImi 1 fwl it too. 



S Ym fboliah tbotLghti mj heut begnila ; 

And wtMn I praj or nag, 
I'm often Ihinkms all lbs while 

Aboul aome otner thing. 
S O let me oevei, neTer due 

To act a trifler's part, 
Oi tianSi thai God will hear a praysr 

That cornea net from the heart. 
4 But if T make his ways my cboice. 

As holy children do, 
Then, while I eeak him with my voice. 

My heart will lore him too. 

l*!ia 95, WcauT. 

ALMIGHTY God, to thee I ciy, 
"^ Aniat a child's infirmity ; 
Not let me with mj lipa draw nigh. 

While my henxt wsjideis fai Soca thee 
3 Ah : never let me speak a woni 

But what with all my soul I mean ; 
Or lie to thee, thou gloriaus Loid, 

By whom my eierj thought ia seeii. 

3 With what aubmissive towlineas 
Sbovld I approach thy gloiioue thnme I 

How can I hope by woiils to pleaae. 
To pleaae a Gud I haie not luMwnt 

4 I know not what to do or aay 
Till thy blea'd Spitit I raeam. 



Ami Jesus te&ches me to liie. 
CnmoH. 96. Titloi. 

T ORD, teach a ainful child to pnj, 

And tben accept my prayer : 
Hum ciiut hear all the woioa I u;, 

Fm thou art ererynhere. 
S Teach me to do the thing that's lighi, 

And when I ain, forcive ; 
And make it still my chief delight 

To aerre thee wliile I live. 
8 Wbuever tFoubto I am in, 

To thes Tor help I 'U call ; 
Bot ke^ me more than all from em. 

For that'e the worst of alL 
4 And may I seek until I find. 

What noDS are good without,— 
That hnmble, meek, and lowly mind. 

Which Jesns preacb'd about. 



TEST 

•' Th 



3 We cimiot think s. gneioai tbongbt, 
We CBunot feel a good duiie, 

Till thou, who call'dst a world from nangfal 
The power into our heajta inspiN ; 

And then we in thy Spirit groan, 

And then wc give thee back thy own. 

S Come in thr pieadiDg Spirit down 
To US, who loT thy coming ittj ; 

Of ill thy gifla we ask but one, 

We aak the constant power 10 pray ; 

Indulge Qs, Lord, in this requeat, 

Thou canst not then decy the rest ! 

COMHOX. 98. Baktm. 



l^ATHBR of all, who dwell'st above, 
-^ Thr oame be hallow'd here ; 
A> in thoH tealniii of peace and lore, 
When saints that name revere. 

3 Thy kingdom come, thy will, alont, 

Bo done by miui below ; 
As tpirila round thy glorioaa thnme 

Their pore obedicnpe show, 

S Give OS thia day onr daily bread; 

Not merely outwaid food, 
But that whoroon the sou) i* fed, 

Hie «ource of heavenly good. 



4 Forgive oar tF«ap>«M^ u we 

Id pBrd'ning love abide ; 
Since none forgiveneis ^sin from the 

Who panloD have denied. 

b And load us from tempUtMn lu. 
From evil, Lord ! leatorc ; 

For chine the power, the kingdom m 
The glorj eieimoie. 



The lamt. 

(VTR heavenly Father, hear 
^^ The prayer we offer now ; 
Tbr name be hallow'il far and at 

To thee all nations bow ; 
Thy kingdom come ; thy will 

On earth be done in lore, 

Thy perfect law above. 
S Our daily bread eupply. 

While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 

Fotoive, as we forgive ; 
From dark temptKlion'e pown, 

From Satan's wilee defend ; 
Delivei in the evil hour, 

And guide ne to the and ! 



3 Thine, then, tor ever be 

Glory Knd power divine ; 
The iceptre, Ihroaa, iiiid raajeaqr 

or hesTcn and earth are thine. 
—Thus humbly taught to pray, 

Dy thy belovwi Son, 
Through him we come to thee and Mj, 

All for hia sake be done. 



DEATn, JUDGMENT, HEAVEN, AND HELL 
CaiHON, 100. WtTTI., 

•pHEE we adore, Etemni Narae! 

And humbly own to thee, 

How feeble ia out mortal ftame, 

What dying worma we he ! 

3 Out waalins lives grow aborter atill, 
Aa days and months increaae ; 

And every beating pulae we tell, 

LeavM but the number leaa. 
8 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath Ihat first it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be. 

We 'te travelling lo the grave. 

4 Infinite joy, or endleaa wo. 
Attends on every breath ) 

And yet how uncoDcatn'd we go 
Upon the brink of death 1 



5 Wakm, Lord, our draw*y aeni 
To walk this dungermia losd ; 

And if OUT souls be hunicd hence. 
May Ihey be found witli God ! 



IXniY should I nj, " Ta jet too toon 
** To Kelt for heaven, oi tbiok of doatbl' 
A flower may fade before 'tie noon, 
And 1 this dsj may loaa my breath. 

S If thia rebellioua heart of mine 
Deepiae the giacioua calls of Heaven, 

I may be hsrden'd in my ain, 
And nevBr hava rapaniance fftea. 

t What if the Lord grow wtoth, and awMir, 
While I lefuie lo read and pny. 

Hut he '11 lefuBe lo lend an ear 
To all my groans another day ; 

I What if his dreadful anger bnni. 
While I refuse his offerM grace, 

Lnd all his love to fury turn. 
And strike me dead upon the place : 

i Then twill for ever be in vain 
To cry for pardon and for grace ; 

To wiab I had my time wain, 
Oi bope to see mj Maker'a faca. 



rscvLTiB. lOS, EDMWroa- 

'PHE roae-bud jel unblown may lis 
*■ Wilhei'd across thB way ; 
The lamb amidst the flock may die. 
The grave unlbought of maj be nigh 

To children young as ihey. 
3 O let not one ahoit day be put. 

Without a pardon soucht ; 
Many a day has prored the last. 
And anddenly theii lot been cast, 

Who liltlo foar'd or thought. 
3 Now, Savioni, bless me ; then, wbena '■ 

My life or death may be ; 
There sh^ be lefl no cause for fear. 
For if removed from living here, 



3 Nor great, nor small, nor old, nor young 

His fatal dart can fly ; 
Tlie [icb, the poor, the weak, the strongi 

Without distinction die. 



For dnth mif itiike the fual hlmv 

Eie lbs next hour be paal. 

4 And Ehall we trifle and delay, 
And itilt keep sinning aa ; 

Neglect our wula from day to d*;. 
Till life end tL-ne eie gone 1 

5 The piewnt moment let u> Miia, < 
For this alone is ouca ; 

Now Ml ounelves oar God to pteua. 

With all om active powera. 
8 To-day, while it ii call'd to-day, 

Letnanti "" 
Slice dahge 

WhereO 

THE Bioming flowers dieplar their BweM*^ 

And gay their silken leaves anfold, 
Ai careless of the noontide heats, 
A> fearless of the evening cold. 



The short-tived beauties die away. 
S So blooms the human face divuio, 

Whon youth its pride of beauty shov 
Fairer than spring the coloun shine. 

And sweeter than the virgiu rose. 



4 Or worn by ilowly-nilliDg jsuit 
Or broke ^ sicknBSi in & d»j, 

The fading glarj dieappeais, 

Hie Ebort-hved beautiea die away. 

6 Yet ibeae, new rising from the totdt. 
With Instro brighter fat shall shine, 

Revive with evei^niing bloom, 
Safe from diaeaies and decline. 



Q -'TIS * foil)- and a crime 

To pul religion by ! 

For now ii the accepted time ; 

To-morrow we may die. 



8 Yel einners trifle, joung and old. 

Until their dying day ; 
Then, they would give a world of gold 

To have an hour lo piaj. 

4 O then test ik riio'ild perish thus. 

Let us no longer wail ; 
Fm time will eoon be past with m, 

And (taath must fix out Kite. 



TUTY Ufa '8 a nanow spMi, 

"'■ A ihoit, uncertain day ; 

And if I reach the age of man. 

It soon will pass away. 



To cdl me whore the wicked go, 
Or where the saints ippeai:. 



3 Teach m 



t Let me imprOTe the houn I hare, 

Before the day of grace ia fled ; 
llere 'a no repentance in the grsTe, 

Not pardon offer'd to the dead. 
3 JuH ■> a tree cnt down, that fell 

Ta north oc southward, there it IJM ; 
8o nun deporta to heaven or hell, 

FiiM in the etate wherein lie dW 



COHHOH. 108. 

CfTR Ufs IB never &1. a stand, 
^-^ 'Tis lika a fading Sower, 
Death, which is always neai at hind. 
Comes neaier ever}' ham. 

2 And those who now tae young sod g< 
Like loses in their bloom, 

Will veiy eoon be old and gray, 
And wither in the tomb. 

3 For now man'e liTe doth aeldom last 
To threescore years uid ten ; 

And e'en that time will soon ba past, 
If we should live till then. 



A ND am I only horn to die t -^ 
And muat I suddenly comply 
With nature's stem decree ! 
What after death for me remainil 
' Celestial joys, or hellish pains, 
To all eternity ! 
3 How then ought I on e«th to li»e, 
While Giod prolongs the kind reprievi, 
And props the house of cUj 1 



Mt km* coieeni, m; nn^e ore. 

To natch, ind tremble, mil prepara, 

Agtiiut Chat Talal da; ! 



And, when I fail on earth, aecuio 

A mvision in the skies ! 
i Jesai, vouchsafe a pitying ray ; 
Ba thoD mj guiJe, ba thou mj waj 

To glorious happineaa [ 
Ah, write the panlon on my heart , 
And whensoe'er I hence depart. 

Let me depart m peace. 

ConoR. 110. 

G WIFT aa my fleeting daja decltlie, 

The final hour dnwi nigh, 
'WbcD, from the busy scenes of time, 

I moil retire and die I 
3 1 may this aolcnui thought penula 

And penetrale my soul ! 
Govern my llTe through every stage, 



a Lorf 


draw thy 


mage on my heart, 
ins forgiven ; 


Ami 


how my » 


And aU that holin 


sa impart 


Wliich fita the soul for beavml 



4 Then nelcMie the kind boni tIdaiA, 

That eoda tbi> painful itiife ! 
The hand thai alopa thii mcst^ bnath 
Will give etemal life 1 

Short. 111. WnuT. 

'pHOU Judge of quick and dead, 

Before whoae bar eevere, 
With holy joj ot guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appeu : 
Our ciution'd souls prepire 
For that tiemendoua d>r> 
And (ill lu now with watchful caie, 
And stir ua up to pray ; 



Thou ahalt from besven come down. 

The immortal Son of man, 
To judge the human race, 
With all Xhy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 

3 O ma^ ne then be fonad 

Obedient to thy word ; 
Attentive lo thfi trumpet's soaiid. 

And looking for our Lonl ; 



OnwHi. 112. Wa(tl 

ALMIGHTY God, thy pierciag e-ftt 
■"■ Strikes through the Bhides or rig% 
And our most socret actkms lie 

All open to thy ughC. 
3 There 'i not i an that we commit. 

Nor viieked word we tty. 
Bat in th; dreedfal book 'ti> writ, 

Againet the judgment day. 

3 And mnst the crimes that I have done 
Be [Bid end publish'd there ! 

Be all eipoaed before the BUti, 
While men uid'augela beu! 

4 Lord, It lb* foot lehuned I lie ; 
Upwud 1 dare not look ; 

Pudon my line before I die, 
And Met them [nmi thy book. 

fi Remembei h31 the dying paina 
That my Redeemer felt. 

And let his blood wash out my nanM, 
And answer for my guilt. 

5 O may I now for ever foai: 
To indulge a Binful thought. 

Since the great God can aee and hea:^ 
And wdtee down every CmU ! 



. Skobt. 113. DoDDiiDam. 

A ND will the Jndze descend 1 
-**■ And must the &iui kIbb 1 
And not a single soul escape 

Hia sIl-diBceming eyes 7 
3 How will m; heut endure 

The torrare of that day, 
'When eartli End heaven before hia lacB^ 

Aatonish'd, ahiiiilL anayl 
9 But ere that trumpet sbikes 

The mansions of the dead, 



4 Then let na seek His grace. 
Whose wrath wo cannot bear ; 

Fly to the shelter of hia cron. 
And find salTation there. 

CoHKon. 114. ADDisoa 

"^^^EN rising inHn the bed of tte*^ < 

O'erwhelra'd with goill and fear, 
I see my Maker face to uce — 

O, bow aball I appear ! 
3 If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinka, 

And crorablee it the thought : 



a When tboa, O Lord ! ahilt lUnd duckMd 

In majesty Mvere, 
And lit m judgment on my sonl, 

O, hoi* tb»a 1 appesi '. 
4 Piepue me, Lord, to meet that diy. 

Ere yet it be too lale, 
Wliea 1 shall vien these volemn sceno*, 

And feel theii awTul weight. 



And I ahaU Cake my trtal there. 
9 JesuB, my Advocaie with God, 
O wash me b thy precious blood, 
llial, at Ihy last appearing, I 
With joy m^ meet thee in the iky. 

COHHON. 110. 

U^APpy the children who betimes 
Have leam'd to know the Lord ; 
Who, through his grace, escape the cAne 
Forbidden in his word. 

S Should they be early hence removed. 

He will Iheir soul) receive ; 
For they whom Jeeus here hath lOTsd 

Wilh him ahall ever liTS. 



3 The StTWci whom tlie? trortad kne 
Shall wipe their tesig iwaj; 

No night of duknen shdl be then, 
Bat una etemtl day. 

4 tUj we with those ia bliu, O Loid, 



6 Come, holy Lord, end oujr each heirt 

Tliy blessed [emple prove ) 
T\f hesvenly Ukeness now imput, 

And rule ne all bv love. 



TTEAVEN is a place of endless bliss, 
■■■■*■ Whore God himself for ever is ; 
Where saints around his throne adore. 
And never sin nor suSer more. 

3 And hell 's a state of eodlen no, 
Where unrepeating einncra so ; 
Though none that seek the SaTioot'i gnca 
Shall nci see that dreadful place. 

3 O let me, then, at once applj 
To Htm who did for sinners die ! 
And this shall bs my great rswird, 
To dwell Ibr STer with the I^ird. 



COHHOH. 118, EsntMB. 

*VtIE ton thu lighu the woild ihaJl fiide, 

His stUB ah^l pass Lwaj ; 
Bui I, > cbild, innnoitil muls, 
Shall witneu their decay. 

2 Yet, I (hall live when the; are dead, 
TTiough now bo bright thoy shine j 

When earth ami all it holde hare fleil, 
Etemitj ia mine. 

3 P*n I shall never, nerer die, 
While Ood bimaelf romaim ; 

Oi bound in hell in chaim. 

4 If heiTen and hell ne'er pan away. 
To Chmt, let me See ; 

If pain be btnl for one abort iil.j, 
What must /CTAKT be! 

CoHHOir. 110. 

'PHOUOH I am Tonxg, t have a ion) 
■*■ The world can never buy ; 
And while eternal ages roll, 

It will not, cannot die. 
3 For it muat mar to worlds m high, 



3 The aonl bj blachening ma deliUd 
Can tiSTer enter heaven, 

TUl God uid it bo reconciled, 
And ill iu eins forijivea. 

4 TiU il be pure from all iu sUma, 
In petfecl rightcousncsa ; 

Cletnseil by the Saviour's dying [wins, 
Renew'd by eovereign grace. 

6 Paidon and cleanse it, God of grace ! 
And let it holy be ; 

Amy'd in perfect holiness, 
And meet to dvrell with thee. 

SBOIT. 120. WxTTt. 

'PHERE ia beyond the aky 
■*■ Aheavenofjuy andiove: 



S There is a dreadful hell. 

And everlasting pains ; 
Tlore sinners must vrilh dorDs diMDf 

In darkness, fire, and chains. 
3 Can such a wretch as I 

Escape this cursed end 1 



hnd mar 1 

Ishallto 



heaven nscend 1 



Canon. 121. Tatmuu 

A SAD uid Biniii] worM ia this, 
■"■ Although it .eema so fair ; 
Bat heaven is perfect joy and blira, 

For God himself ia there 
S Hen all our pleaanies soon ue put, 

Our biightest joy« decay ; 
Bat (Measures Ikert for ever laat, 

And cannot fade away. 
3 Here many a pam and bitter groan 

Oar feeble bodiea tear ; 
But pain and aickneas are not knoim, 

And oever ahall be, there. 
t Hen an* and aorrows we deplore, 

With numy car»a diatreas'd ; 
Bnt lliere the mouraera weep do more, 

And then the weuy rest. 

5 Our deaiect Inenda, when death ahall caH 
At once mutt bencB depart ; 

Bm litn ne hope to meet them all, 
And never, never part. 

6 Then let as lore and serve the Laid 
With all our ]|Duthful powen ; 

And we ahall gain thia great lewud, 
TbiM glory ^11 be ouis. 



fTHEIlE is a land aboTe 

■■■ Ali beautiful and bright, 

4ad those who love and wek the Lad 

Rise to that world of light. 
I There lin is koown no more, 

Nor tears, nor want, nor cate ; 
There good and bippy beings dwell. 

And til an holy lheMi<. 

ComaH. 123. Txnat. 

fTHEKB is a glorious world of light 

Abore the stany akj ; 
Where saints departed, clothed in white. 

Adore the Lord most high. 
S And hark ! snud the sacred aoDgs 

Thoee heavenly voices raise. 
Ten Ihouaend thousand infant tongues 
Unite, and perfect praise. 

3 Those ue the hynuis thst we shall kno* 
If Jesus wo obey ; 

That is the place where we shall go. 
If found in Wisdom's way. 

4 This is the joy we ought to seek, 
And make onr chief concern ; 

'or this we come, from week to week, 
To read, aod bear, and lasm. 



5 SooD will OUT earthly nee be ran, 
Oar morUt frame decs; ; 

Childien and teichsis, me bj oae. 
Must droop, and pass away. 

6 Great God ! impieia the seiiang tbou; 
Hiia day on every breast ; 

Tlat both the teaeheis and the tanght 
May antar into raat. 



TAttlODS SUBJECTS AND OCCASIONS 

EiaHtl AMD SlIU 124. W»L«T. 

TIE it my only wisdom here 

■" To serve the Lord with filial fear, 

With loving gratitude : 
Supenor sense may I display. 
By shuimiii^ every evil way, 

And wslkuig in the good. 
t O may 1 still from sin depart ; 
A wise and undcrststidlng heart, 

Jeans, to me be given ! 
AM let me through thy Spirit know. 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heaven. 

Lane. 135. 



Thy face w« seek, thy nune we Own, 

And pray that thou wilt be our &iM>d. 
S Thy Holy Spirit's aid impart, 

That he may leach us how to prey ; 
Make us siDccrG, and lei each heart 

Delight to tread in wisdom's w»j. 
3 O let thy grace our souls renew, 

And seal a sense of pacdon theie ; 
Teach as thy will to know and do, 

Acd let lu all thy image bear. 



And, all unhonour'd and iinknovm. 


He came 


to dwell on eaith. 


a Like him 


may we he found helovr, 




's path of peace ; 

grace and knowledge grow. 


Like him in 


As yea™ 


and Blrenglh mcreaac. 


3 Sweet w 


10 his words, and kmd hie lo 


When mothers round him preaa'd ; 


Their infan 


in his Sims he took. 


And on hie boaom bless'd. 



4 Safe from the world's alluring chaimt, 

Beneath his watchful eye, 
Hus in the cu^le of his ami 

May we for erer lie. 



JTAPPY th* child who finds the gnu*. 
The hloBsinge of God's chossn race, 
Tbe wisdom coming Irom above, 
The fiith thiit Bweelly works bj lore. 

S Happj, beyond descHptioni be 
Who kjiows " the Saviour died for me !" 
The gift unajieakable obtains, 
And EoTenly underBtanding gains, 

8 Wisdom divine ! Who tella the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchajidise 1 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compared to her. 

4 Har hands are fiU'dwith length vtitjt, 
True riches, snd immorlB) praise ; 
Riches of Christ on all beslow'd. 

And honour that descends from Gk>d. 

5 To pnrr at joys she alt invites, 
Chaoto, bsly, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways src wsvs of plesilantDea, 
And all hei paths are psttu of peace. 

A Hrppy the child who wisdom gains ; 
Three happy who his guest retBUw ; 
Hr. owns, and ghall tor ever own, 
T/tsdom, and Chiin, sod HskTH) Ha m^ 



COHMON. 128. WmUT 

flow happy every child of grace 
^^ Who knowB hj« sins forgiven ! 
This earth, he cries, is not my place, 

I aeek my place in heaven : 
3 A country far from morlal sight, 

Yet, ! by faith I see 
The land of rest, the sainta' delight. 

The hetven prepaied for me. 

3 A stranger in the world below, 
I eslnily aojoum here ; 

Provoke my hope or fear, 

4 Its evils in a moment end ; 



Eternally shall last. 
■■mn uiD ■TUB. IS9. Edhxitw 

TXTHO would not love the Savioni, 
** That once loved children bo ! 
Who would not love the Savioor, 

Who did that SavioDi know ! 
S Infant! were brought befon him. 

He imiled on theni, and shod 
A sweet, ■ hoty bleuing, 

la lore apoa each 1mm. 



8 " O biing them," he commuided, 

" And sentl ihcm noL tvtaj ; 

My Father'* heavenly kingdom 

I> fill'd with such db they." 

4 Who would not love the Sanonr, 
That once loved children M 1 

Who would not love the Sarioor, 
Who did that Saviour know ! 



TT7HEN the Savionr uid, that cMtdren ' 
** Fill'd Ihe MortB of heaven above. 

He but meant to praise tbeii meekne**, 
Sweet simplicity, and lore. 

S Thna he laid, that man's pioad bosom 
Must become as soft, ftod miM, 

Lowly, teachable, and senile. 
As s little humble child. 

9 Bat if children, vain and hsoghtj. 

Bear ■ high and wicked heart ; 

Tie not chitlrcn Buch aa they are, 

la that kingdom have 8 put. 

4 Hske me, Saviour, meek and lowly. 
O'er me shed thy love abroad ! 

So shall I, through that, be fitted . 
For the kmgd^ il mj {iM.:\ ; ', 



TTOW loDg BometimsB a dty appem. 

And weeks, how long are thay 1 
Months move «long, as if the jeaia 

Would never pmjs away. 
S But monttiB and yeaia are paning by, 

And soon must all be gone ; 
For dsy by day, u nunute* fly, 

Eteimty comes on. 
S D«y>, months, and yeiii, mast bare an 

Eteniitj his none ; 
- Twill always have as long to tpiad 

Aa when it fiisl begmi. 
4 Oteat God ! a little child cint (ell 

How such a thing can be ; 
I only pray that 1 may dwell 

That long, long time with thM. 

COHNOH, 132. '- . Losui. 

7^ God ofeur/mheri tuppUeatei. 
(\ OUD of Abrt'm I by whose hand 
^-' Thy people atill are fed ; 
Wl.o ttvough this weaiy pilgnoNge 

Hast bU qui falheis ledl 



God of our fathen, be the Ood 
Of iheir succeeding race. 

3 Throagh eBch perpleiing palh of life 
Onr wandering /ooteleps guide, 

Gire lu by day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit proiide. 

4 O apread ih; covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 

Aod at DOT fathcra' loved abode 
Our feet aniTe in peace. ' 

fi Now with the humble voice of prayer 
TTiy mercy we implore ; 

Then with the giatefbl voice of pr*ira 

Th]i goodiMas we'll adore. 



ASSIST me, gracious Lord, to pray, 
llhimmntfl mv minrl : 



8 In mercy, Lord, thine bm incline, 

To ev'ry fervent raayer ; 
Let raya of love, andgiace divine, 

My Boul for heaven prepare, 
3 Reveal thy great salvation, Lord, 

Diape! each riaing doubt ; 
O '. apeak that soul-enliv'ning word, 

"Thy aina ar; )^I^.auL'>, ^ 



4 Then ihitl I ruse the che«rial aOBg 

To mj redeeming God ; 
And join th' enraptured choitl llmnf , 

In Zion'B blest abode. 



I'T^IS religion that can give 

Sweeteat ploaaures while we Utv , 



S After death iti joji will be 
Lasting ai etemily ; 
Let me then make God my friend. 
And on all ilia ways attend. 



3 It teula stnight through this world (tf an, 



3 But how Bhall htile children dm 
This daDgeraus path to tread ! 

For on tho wav is many a snare 
For r<tutt(fn^}pTUen aussd ; 



4 While [he broad rosd whers thoonnd* so. 
Lioi nam, and ope 



And manr turn < 
To mtk with 



aside I know. 



B Bat, leaC my feeble ete'pa Bhoiild slide. 

Or wonder from thy way, 
Loid, condeacend to be my guide, 

And I ehall nuier stray. 



QOME, mcioiw Spiril 

With light and com 

" ~ though our guaidian, 

)r every thought atid step pi 
S The light of truth to us display. 
And make us know ami choose thy wiy. 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead ns to holiness, the road 

Hat no must take to dwell with God ; 
tAad us to Christ the living way, 
Nor let us from his jirecopts stray. 

4 Lead us to Crod, ear final teat, 
' In hia enjoyment to be blest ; 

Lead ua to heaven, the seat of bliM, 
Where pleaaiue in perfectioi m. 



pHILDREN of old hosamms sung 
^^ To praise Ihe Saviour's name ; 
Wb too would join onr iiifant uing 

To celebrate his fame, 
2 We bles> tbe Lord for all his gifts. 

For life, for food, and friendi ; 
We bleu bim far the word of life, 

Hie choicOBt gift be aenda, 
8 Ood'a sacred word we leain to know 

Wbere heaverdy wisdom lies ; 
Here too are kind instructions given. 

That tend to make us wise, 
4 We bicas hia name that we are taught 

To keep bis sacred day. 
And that we thus are brought to jtrin 

With those who praise ^id praj. 
6 O may we priie these favours well. 

Nor let them be in vain ; 
Teach U9, O Lord, thai we maf Tsise 

Our songs to thee again. 



QRACIOUS God • to thee 1 pr>7, 

Give me gi»ce to pray »rigol ; 
Guide and bless roe every day, 
And defeod me every aigbt. 



9 Let thj mercy, while I lire, 
Etbtj neodful want sapplj; 

And tbj bliteful picsfmce eiTc, 
To BUpport me when I die. 

Coimos. 130. WxTn. 

f\ THAT the Lord would guide my wtiri 
^ To keep hb slatutea still: 
that my Ood would grant me grace 

To know and do hia will '. 
t O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Not let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Hot act the liar's part! 
9 Coodiiet my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let ain have no dominion, Lord, 



4 Make me to walk in thy 

Tu a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor handi. 

Offend against my God. 

SniHi. 140. 

A Ulllt dai£i praj/tr. 

r}.ENTLE Jenia, meek uid mild, 

^^ Look upon a little child ; 

Pity my aiirplicily, . 

Suffer me to t.vme Is t^M. 



3 Fain I would to thee be broaght , 
GnciaUB Lord, forbid it not : 
Ghe a little child a place 
In die kingdom of thy grace. 
3 I shall tben show forth ihj praiae. 
Serve thee all m; happy days : 
Tlien the world shall always see 
Christ, the holy Child, in me. 

CaKMos. 141. MoirTODKiar. 

T^HOU ait our Shepherd, gracious God ; 
■■■ Th^ little flock behold ; 
And guide U9 by thy stall and rod, 
' The children of ihy fold. 
3 We praise thy name that ws ara brought 

To this deliglilful place ; 
Where we are watch 'd, and wam'd, and ttn^ 

The children of thy grace. 
3 O may our frienda who meet us here. 

Meet us at last above ; 
And they and we in heaven appear, 
Tba chddien of thy love. 

COMMOK. 14%. 

CEE the kind Shepherd, Jhbus, sttnda, 

And calls his sheep by name ; 
Omthen the feeble Li hia arms. 
And feeds each tender lamb 



9 He 11 1e^ us tc the hesrenly (truma 

Wbeie Itving walen flow, 
And guide ub to the fruitful fields 

Wtiece trees of knowledge grow. 

3 When, wand'riiia from the fold, we learo 
The atiaight and narrow way. 

Out ftithful Shepherd still ig neat 
To guide ns when we etray. 

4 The fsebleat Ismb amidst the flock 
Shall be Ihe Shephcrd'a care; 

While folded in our Saviour's anas, 
We 'le safe from every suare. 

CaHHOH. 143. DODDKIDal- 

QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 

With all engaeinv charms ; 
Hark I how he caUa UiB tender lambs, 
And folda them in his arms. 

8 "Permit them toBpproach,"he cries. 
Not scorns their hjmble name ; 

For 'twas to bless such souls as these. 
The Lord of angels came. 

3 let us then with pleasure hear, 

And se^ the Saviour's face ; 
And Sy with transport la receira 

The blessings of his grace. 



Una. 144. DODDKIMK 

T ORD, we hsTe wander'd from the vnj ; 
Like foolich ^eep, ne 've vone asCnj ; 
Oui pleaiant pastures we have left, 
And of their guard our souls beicA. 

2 Eipoeed lo wont, exposed to hum, 
Pu from OUI Shepherd's gentle arm : 
Nor will the fatal wandering; cease, 
Till Ibou reveal the paths of peace. 

3 leek.th]' thoughtless creatures. Lord, 
Not let us quite forget thy word ; 

Our erring souls do thou restore, . 

And keep us that we atray tia more. 

COMMOH. 14S. Witts. 



I'll bid farewell to every feu. 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 
3 Should eirth against my aoul engage. 

And fiery darts be hurl'd. 
Then I can smile at Satan's nge. 

And face a frowning world. 
3 Let cares like a wild deluge coma. 

And atorms of lorniw fall ; 
So I but safely reach my heme. 

My God. ay beBTeo, my all. 



4 Iliere ilull I bathe my neuy iodI 

In teaa at heH<enIy rest. 
And not a ware of tionUe roll 

Across my peaceful breist. 



f^REAT God, and wilt thtm condMcend 
"^ To bo my Father, and mv friend, 
I but a child, and tbou so high, 
Hie Lord of eanh, and air, and sky ! 
S Art tboo my Father T Canal thou beu 
To heat my poor, imperfect prayer ; 
Oi atoop lo listen to Ihe pnuie 
Iliat such a little one can raise ! 



4 Art thou my Father ' I 'It depend 
Upon the care of anch a Mend ; 
And only wiah lo do, and be, 
'Whatever aeeineth good to thee. 

5 Art than my Father 1 Then at last, 

'When all my days on earth an past. 



Send down, and take 
To bo Lby bsitei ' 



TyUY should t love my sport » wdl. 

So constant at my play ; 
And loBG the thoughts of heiren tmd hell, 

And then forget to pray 1 
S Whit do I lead m; Bible for, 

But, Lord, lo leam ihj will 3 
Ami shall I >lai1<f know Uiee mora, 

And less obey thee still 1 
8 How senseless is my heart, and wild I 

How vain are all my thoughts '. 
Pity tte weakness of a child. 

And panloD all my faults. 
4 Mske me thy heavenly voice to bsu. 

And lot me love to pray ; 
Since God will lend a gracious eai 

To what a child can eay. 



Impm-tasici: of religion. 

RELIGION is the chief coDcsin 
Of mortals here below, 
H» we ite great irnpurtance learn, 
Its 90ver<;:gn inRuence know. 



Twai fit m for declining egs. 

And tor the coming tomb. 
8 O, may our hearla, by grace ranew'il, 

Be our Redeemer's throne 1 
And be our alubbam willa ntbdned. 

Hie goTemmeDt to own. 
1 Let deep repentance, faith, and love. 

Be join'd mth godly fear ; 

Ooi hearts to be sincere. 
6 Preserve ns from the snare* of sin 
' llkroiigfa our remaining da; ■ ; 
Id ui let all thy graces £ine. 

To OUT B«deenier's praise. 
8 Let Uwlj hope our lonla inspbe. 

Let warm aflectiona riae ; 
And may we wait with ationg deaue 

To gain the glorious prize. 

LOND. 149. DeiDiiDsi 

T>ES£T with snares on ever; hand, - 
■"in life's nncenain path I stand ; 
Father divine ! diffusa thy light 
To gnHe my doubtful footsteps right. 
S may my frail and wavering heart, 
lAa M«7> choose the belter pan; 
And iconi the trifles of m dajr, 
7«t jojs that navw hda iw^. 



S Then let the fiercest alanna ariaa. 
Let tempests lage thro' eutb and ski 
No f&tal Bhipwrcck shall 1 feu, 
But all m; IrGaauies with me beat. 
4 If Ibou, my Father, siai be nigh. 
Cheerful J lite, and peaeafiil die ; 
Secure when earthljr comToita flee, 
To find fai greater joya in thee. 



PATHER, whate'er of earthly blias 

Thy sovereign will danics, 
Accepted at thy throne of gtacs. 

Let this petition rise : — 
3 " Give roe a calm, a thankful bean, 

Froni eveiy murmur freo ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 

And make me live to thee 



IIJTAKB me simple and aim 
"'■ Keep, O Lord, my cons 
I^ad me m thj iiTina way ; 
Bong me to etwnal dkj. 



» O ! preiotve my soul from lin, 
SIsy each rebel Ihought wiihin ; 
Tste hviiy the heart of Btone, 
M«J» we thine^and thine alone. 
3 JtMus, Ihou art all my in.st ; 
When ennsign'il to native dust. 
Take, O take my ioul lo ihoe, 
And where thou art — let mo ba. 
* Lst me rise on winga rablima, 
F« beyond the •etmea of time : 
RlM, to meet my God «nd King ; 
Rieo, thy endleas praise to aing, 

Co««i 193. WMnat. 

VtfeetWRl hymn, 
QOME. let OS lue the grace dime, 
^ Anri ,11, with one accord, 



» GiTe np ouraelTei thiongi .'em*' ]mwn 
Hu name to glorify ; 



8 The coTenant we this moment intb 

Be BTer kept m mind ; 
We wni no more our God fbnaki 

Or cut bii wordi behind. 



4 We never will throw off hia few. 

Who hears our solemn vow ; 
Aod if thou art well pleased to hear, 

Come down, Bud meet UB now ! 
I Thee, Father, Son, Bitd Hoi; Ghcwt^ 

Let sU oar hearts receivB ; 
Fnwent with the celestial boat, 

The pcacefal answer give, 
6 To each the covenant blood t:pflj, 

Which tskea our bIob awaf ; 
And rogiater our names on hi^ 

And keep us to that da;. 

COMMOH. IS3. Vftm. 

Obedimce to parenu. 
T ET children that would fear the Lorf, 
^ Hear what their teachers say ; 
With reverence meet their paieon' word. 
And with delight obey. 

3 Have yon not beaid what dreadful pbgOM 

Are tlueaten'd by the Lord, 
To him that breaks his Other's taw. 

Or mocks his malhei's wcild! 

8 Bat those who worship God, ud gtra 

Their parents hoimnr due, 
Hon on this eanh they kng dull lha. 



SBvmi. 151. WllLBT. 

The lame tvhjecl, 
TTOLT child of heavenly birth, 
God made manifest on earth, 
Fain would I thy follower be, . 
Live in evory thing hke thoe. 
3 Thou whom angels serve and foar. 
Subject to thy parents here, 
Didit to me thy pattern give, 
How with mine 1 ought to tiTe. 

3 Teach me then betimes I' obey 
Those who under God bear sway ; 
By my meek submiasireneps 
SthTO both God sod Ihem to pleaa^ 

4 Thy humility impart, 
Giye me thy obodient heail. 
Free and cheerful to fulfil 

AH my heaveQly Fathei'a will. 

5 Keep me thus to God rengn'd, 
Till his love delights to Snd 
Faiily copied out on me. 

All the miiid that wia in thee. 
Lorn. I5S. Witt 

Agaiiut lying. 
lovely thing iot yootk 



o's 



To fev a lie, to Bpeak the truth. 
That we majr trust to ill tbe; W7. 

3 But lian we can never trust, 

Though they ahould apeak the thing thtt^ 

And he tW does one fault at first, 

And Uea to hide it, malcoa it Iwo. 
8 Have we not known, nor heard, not rrad. 

How God abhora deceit uid wrong % 
How ADinias was struck dead. 

Caught with a lie upon hia tongue 1 
1 So did hia wife Sapphiis die 

When she csme in, and ^w so bold 
As Co confirm that wicked he 

Which just before her buaband told. 

5 Hie Lord delights in them that spMk 
The words of truth ; but every liar 

Hfist have hia portion in the lake 

That bums with brimstone and with fiiv. 

6 Then let me always watch mjr line, 
Lest I be struck 10 death and hell, 

Smce God a book of reckoning keeps 
For every lie that children tell. 

CoimoH. 166. Rbsdm. 

Tit Momenijtet. 
'FHE liar who the Imtli deniis 



3 Abboir'd or men the wretch 
None ahetl a, 'mi trust : 

Hi* name ia itain'd wttb inreni 
Aitd tnmpted in the dust ! 



1 He will the e"iltr lit 
In his mcml dreadful 



LoKo. 157. Tatlok. 

Agaiiut using pro/ant langvags. 

•'TWAS God who marlc iko earth end skies; 

■■■ Great are the wonders of his hand : 
He is more gloriousT good, and wbei 

Than any child can undersland. 
3 Bright angels bow before his face. 

And saints stand waiting round bis throne, 
And in that holy, happy place, 

No ■itmil thoughts or words are known, 
S Then how can wicked children dare 
To lake God's name in yiin fin nsu^ ! 



TlKFogh all the lunti and uigeli then 

Would tnmbia ai tbe very thought ! 
4 O let Qi Uill wilh care ibatiia 

From auch a very amJul thing 1 
Not let a word or ihouehl profane 

Offend Ihia greal andglonooB King. 
6 We ought 10 BTKBk nith humble Tear, 

WheneTer we kneel down to praj ; 
Hia holy word with reverence hear, 

And never break the sabbath^y. 
8 But aa there wilt be much unin, 

Whatever care bikI pains we take, 
We'll beg tho Lord to pardon thia, 

And hear our prayera, for Jeaus' sake. 



A NGELS, that high in ^lory dwell, 
■^ Adore thy name, Abmghly God i 
And devils tremble down in hell, 
Beneath the torrora of thy rod ; 
3 And yet how wicked children dare 
' ' adful, gJon 
re angry, h 
ir feirowa, . 



VHuIs thoD alult doam tbem to [he place 
Of eveilaeting fiie uid pain 1 

4 .Then never shall one cooling drop 

To quencb their burning tonguea bs giTm 
But I will pruae thee here, and hope 
71in> to employ my tongue in hearen. 

5 V my companiona grow profane, 

111 leave ineii friendship when I heai 
Them take thy holy name in vain, 

And learn to cuise and learn to Bwear. 

sa>iii>. 1S9. 

Againtl cruttty to atitmo^. 
OWEET it is to see a child 
^ Tender, mereiful, and mild: 
Ever ready to perform 
AcM or kuidnees (o a worm ; 
Grieving that the world ihould be 
Such a BCfine of miwry ; 
Scene in which the creatures groan 
For transgressions not their own. 
3 God is love, and never can 
BlesB or love a cruel man; 
Meccy rnlcg in every Dreast 
Where the Spirit deigns to reat ; 
We ourselves to mercy one 
Our escape from endless vro ; 
And the merciless in mind 
Shall ihemselvei no mercy find. 



J.OKS. 160. 

Agaitat malice and angvr. 
TN whiim does Jesua Christ -deligbt 1 
-'- And who shall dwell with him ibor* 
Tie angry child that loves 10 fight 

Ib one that Jesus cannni Iotb. 
3 To contradict and overbear 

, With noisy worda, or spitofiil lies ; 

To feel revenge ; to curae and swear ; 

Will make us hateful in his ejrea. 

3 He saw the sudden blow we gave ; 
Hb noiiced every angry word; 

And every witked thougfit we have, 
His eye has seen, his esr has beard. 

4 O thou wbo vcast so meek and milii. 
Thou gentle Saviour, hoar our cry, 

Atid help s weak and sinful child 
Each rising passion to deny. 

Ji Without tbee we shall sin again. 

And wander from ihea more and nun* 
Our resolutions viill be tain, 

A> :hey have oflen been before. 
e Be ihou our help in time of need, 

And send thy Spihl from above. 
That we, in thougbt, and word, aod dcfd, 

Mav alt b« »u£ ■• ihon const lOTO. 
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3 I love in 


eolitudo 


toahed 
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eat; 
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Da to plead, 


Where n 


on™* 


God can heai. 


3 I love to 


think 01 


1 mBToiea past, 


Ani futu 


Hi good 


implore/ 



On Him whom I Bdaj«. 
4 I love by faith to take a view 

or brighter ecenea in heaven ; 
The proapect doth my atrength renew, 

Wiiile here by tempests (fiven. 
6 Tbua, when life's toilsome day is o'er. 

May its departing tay 
Be calm as this impressive hoar, 

And lesid to endless day. 

SlI tlHIS ElOHTS. 102, AODIBDH. 



ISS tjuiiottb anBiBOTs 

Hj noon-ikj walks he ahijl stlend. 
And all my midDiglit houis defend, 
a When in the euUry land I fame. 
Or OD tho thirsty mounlain pant, 
To fertile rales, and dewy meads, 
Mt wearj, wand'ring eteps he ieadi. 
Where peaceful hvera. soft and alon, 
AmU the veidant landscape flow. 
3 Though in the paths of death I tna^ 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
M; steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Ijird, an with me still : 
Thy fi-iendly crook shall giie me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shid 



OFOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from siu 8<^t free '. 
A heart that always feels thy blood 

So freely spilt lor me ! 
3 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's tluone ; 
Where only Christ is heard to apeak. 

Where Jesus reigns alone : 
3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

BoheTing, true, and clean ; 
Which neiuier life nor death can put 

From him that dwella within: 



4 A bent in ererj ihou^t renan'd, 

And (nil of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, uid good, 

A copy, Loi3, of thine ! 
Sir Lisia EieHTB. IS4. Watts. 

T 'LL praise my Maker while I Ve bieath, 
■^ And when my Toice is lost in dealh, 

Pruise shall employ my nobler poweni ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be put, 
'\Vhi1e life, and thought, and bx,iig hat. 

Or immortality endures. 
3 Happy the mui whose hopei rely 
On luaet'a God ; he made the aby, 

And eaitb, and aeaa, with all their traia ; 
Hia truth for over atands secure : 
He e»»e« th' oppress'd, ha feeds ihe poor. 

And none shall lind-his protniae Tun. 



He helps the stranger m distress, 
nie widow and tho fatherless, 



Piaiee shall emnlcy my nobler powers: 
My days of praise sha.l ne'tr be past, 
mile life, bikI tl:ougbt, and being isrt. 

Or mmioitality endures. 



JESUS, great Shepherd of the Hbaep, 
*' To thee for help we fly: 
Thy little flock in safely keep, 
t'oi, O ! the wolf ia nigh I 



8 Ua iulo thy protection tike, 
And gather with thy arm ; 

Untesa the fold we first foraaJte, 
The wolf can never harm. 

i We laugh to BCOjn his cruel power. 
While by our ShephcnJ'a side; 

The sheep he never can devour. 
Unless he firat divide. 

6 do not BofTer him to p»rt 
The soula that here agree •- 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one iu thee ', 

TogBther let ua aweetly live, 

Togoiber le[ ua die; 
And each a atarry crovm receiTe^ 

Aori reign above the ^y. 



■pATHER, to thcc my soul I lift ; 
■'- My eoul on thco dependa ; 
Coniinced that eieiy perfect gift 
Prom thee alone descends. 

S Morcj and grice are thine alone, . 



3 We cannot apeak oi 
One holy thought ci 

Thyself the bleaaing 



Ajid lighteous word, is thine. 

6 From tiiee, through Jesns, we recsin 

The power on thee to call ; 
In whom we are, and move, and Itw, 

Oni God i* ILL in jILL. 



PIERCE, 


, fill me with 


an humble Tsar. 


Br helploi 




ts reveal ; 
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«ays 




Thee ma 


y I bIwoj 




^arei foeL 



a O that to thee m; constant mind 
Might with an evon dune upira ; 

Prida in iM earheat motions find. 
And mailc the ritinga of deeire. 

3 O that my tender soul might Sv 
The Aral abhon'd appioBch of ill : 

Quick as the apple of ui eye, 
The glighteat touch of am to feel. 

4 Till thou anew my Miul create, 
Still may 1 striTe, and watch, and pi 

Humbly and confidently wait, 
And long to >ee the perfect day. 



QOON ■■ my infant lips can apeu 

A feeble prayer to thee, 
Thus may roy heart thy favour leek,— 

" Dear Lmd, remember me !" 
S In ehildhood'a fidtowing year* mr townM 

Tuned to thy praise shill be, ^ 
Be thia iJone my constant araig,— 

" Dear Lord, remembei me V' 



a From erery sin that waandi the lonl 

Hay I be taught to Ree ; 
Ami when I feci Ua vile control, 

" Dear Lord, romembcr me 1" 

4 When with life's heavy load opprew'd, 
I bend the trembling knee, 

I givB my weary spirit test ; 
"Deal Lord, remembar me !" 

5 ! let me on the bed of death ' 
Thy great salvation eee ; 

And cry with my eipiring breath, 
" Dear Lord, remember me !" 

StTins. i09. Edhiston. 

Tlutnia for C\iitl,vm priniUgt*. 
TjyUEN I look around sDd tee 

All the kindness shown to nw, 
That while others wander wide, 

1 have Iriends my steps to guide i 
I wontd fael, ai well I may. 
Gratitude, far more than they ; 

And would strive some good to gain, 
Iiest this care be spent m vain. 
S SoKC Ihej wish but for ray ([ood, 
IsboDldmredaaUIcouU; 
Never from my duly atiay, 
Never loiter, nevei play. 



Sum with all the etreaglh I bout, 
How ID team and please them most : 
Love (hem Tor the good lliey do, 
Vny liiat God would love ihem too. 
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And no 


a heathen □ 


a Jew. 



S What would the ancient Jewish. kings 
And Jewish prophets once hare given, 

Could they have heard those glorious things, 
Wliich Christ reveal'd and bio't from boann ! 

3 How glad the heathen would have been. 
That worahipp'd idols, wood^ and stono. 

If the; the book of God had seen, 
Or Jeaus and his gospel known! 

4 Theo if this gospel I refuse. 

How ihall I e'ei lift up mine eyes ; 
For all the Gentiles and the Jews 
Againat me will in judgment riis. 



T ET OS unite to blesa the Lord. 

'*-' Thatwetie tao^t toreadhiiwafd. 



T<i walk in wisdom'B plesaant ways, 
Anil seek his grace tmd smg Lia praise. 

2 WTiilo wicked boys and girls wo meet, 
Btcakijig the sabbatli in the street, 
Miaapencfing all that holy day, 

In foolish talk and idle play ; 

3 Wo to thy sacred housa of prayer. 
With gratitude would oft repair, 

To aflora thy name, to seek thy face, 
And hear thy mcasagos of graoe. 

4 The truth iby gospel. Lord, impmrla, 
Apply with power to all our hearts - 
Whilst thou art calling, may we hear, 
And worship ihcc with lioly fear. 

Csmioi.. in. SzoouBBir. 

Prayer fer a bleiting on msUuclioR. 
jY^DMITTED whero thy truth, an taughfi 

Anil pious hearts adore, 
Father mlieaven ! n,y spirit ought 

iny hiessuig to implore. 
3 Instruct mj ignorance, I pray, 

My waywanJ passions tame, 
From every folly guard my way. 

From every sin reclaun. 
8 Each task with pleasure may I le«ni. 
Each Scripture livsoa prize, 



4 Taach me thj precepts to fiillil, 

To truat » Saviour'i love, 
To yield to thy most righteoua will. 

And seek a home above. 

EioHTB un> SiTisa. 173. 

The same subject. 
TTEAVENLY Father ! grant thy blesitag 
■*■*■ On the inatractions of this day ; 
That om: hearts, thy fear possasaing, 

May ftom ein be tum'd away. 
3 We Bie told (by power can reach us 

Whatsoever place wo 're in ; 
And the Holy SctLptures teach us 

Tboo wilt sorely punish sin. 
3 Wb have wander'd, O forcive ua ! 

We have wish'd from tniih to rove ; 
Turn, turn us, and receive ua, 

And incline our hearts to love. 
A We have leam'd that Christ ths Saviour 

Lived to te^ih us what is good ; 
D!ed to gain for as thy favour. 

And redeem ua by his blood. 
6 For his aike, O God, forgive as ! 

Guide us to that happy home, 



Where the Saviout will reeeiTe ns. 



A LL hail the poner of Jeius' ni 
■"■ Let uigels piDBtrsto fcll; 
Bring forUi the lojal diadem, 
Aiu crown him Lnd of all. 



And crown him Lord ol 
3 Ve Gentile Einneia ne'er forget 

Hie wormwood and the gall : 
Go— spread jour (raphiea at his feet, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
1 Children and sires, who know his lore, 

Wbo feel your sin and thrall, 
Noa join with all the hosts above, 

And crown him Lord of oil. 
S Let BT'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
Tohimal 






Lord of (11. 
B that with yonder sacred throng, 

V/e at his feet may fall ; 
We '11 join the evcrlatling aoDg, 

And crown him Lord of all. 



(\ THOU, befoie whose gracious throtM 

We bow our sappliant spirits down, 
Regaiti our nimple, eameai prajer, 
And make oui tsacher Don Iby caie. 
3 Preserre thv serrsiiC from the grave ; 
Stretch out thine ami, Ixiid, to rave : 
B»ck to- our hopea and wiebca give 
Our leacher, Jkid, and bid Aim live, 
3 Yet if our aupplicaliouB fajl. 
And prajera and tears csjmot prevail, 
Bo thou kU strength, be thou hit ataj. 
Support Aim through the Dafrow vaj. 
i Around hira ma; thy angels stsnd. 
To bear Aim to a bettei laud : 
To teach kij happy soul to rise, 
Aivl wail Aim to the upper skies. I 

Cdhboh. 176. 

Dtaik of a uadUT. 

"PAREWELL, dear friend ! a loiii; lareoA 
^ Prfwe shall meet no more. 
Till we are raised with thee to dwell 

On Zton's happr shore. | 



S Oui friend and brolluT'h '. ia dexd ! 

The cald utd lifeless cley 
Hm nude in dust iu silent bed, 

And there it must deeajr, 

3 But is ht dend 1 — no. do, A< tirea ! 
Hit happy spirit flies 

To heaven above ; and there leceives 
Tlie long-eipected prize. 

4 Farewell, deai friend, egam larewell ; 
Soon ne ahall rise to thee ; 

And nhen we meet, no tongue can tell 
How great oui joys shall be. 

CoHHOH. 17T. Ti.iLoa 
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I long aco he fill'd his place, 



But Iu has run hit mortal race. 

And never can retuin. 
3 Perhaps our time ms)' be as short, 

Our days may fly aa fast : 
O Lord, impress the solemn thought 

That this may be oat last. 



194 T*> 

4 We canuot tetl who next may fkU 
Beneath thy chaat'ninv rod ; 

Ods must be fint,— but let tu BlI 
Prepare to meet oui God. 

ConaoH. ITS. SisoDMii 

The lanu tubjett. 
A S cmsh'il by sudden Btomu, the rose 
""- Siniu on the ^aiden'a breast, 
Down (0 the grave our brotitr goes 

In earth's cold aims U> rest. ' 
3 No more nith us, hii tunefal voice 

The b^mn of praise shall swell. 
No more hii cheerful heart rejoice 

To hear the sabbath bell' 



He warbles to kU Saviour's ear 

The preilesting song, — 
4 No mite wc 'II mo'jm out buried friend. 

But hft ibe anient prayer, 
And every wish and effort bend 

To rise and join Mm there. 

COKIIOH. ITO. Stielk. 

The tame taijcet. 
"W^TIEN blooming yonth la snatcb'd cmy 
By death's reiistlen hand, 



lU 

Our heuti the mounifal tribute paj, 

Which jjity most demand. 
S 'While &iendghii) proraple the riling rif^ 

may this truth impieas'd 
With awful power — J loo vaut dit. 

Sink deep in eveij bieaat. 
3 Let this vain world engage do more ; 

Behold the open tombl 
It bide UB aeize the present hour ; 

To-monow death ma; come. 
A The Toiee of (his alarming aeene 



W^, 



LONa. 180. TlTLOB. 

Upon a good clal^a leaving schoiiL 

offer. Lord, an hamblo prayer, 
And thank thee foi thygiace beitow'il, 



ig one beneath ot 

Thus lar m wisdom's ploasaat road. 
S' What trials to Mm lot may fill, 

What loilsome dnties to fulfil, 
Wb do not know, but in them all 

Be thou flit strength ajid comfotl still. 
3 Sim night and morning may A; pray. 

Where'er hit dwolliog may be found ; 



Still lore iby word, and keep thy day. 
Though gay young aiimen scoff Brouiul. 

4 In sore temptKtian, pain, or grief, 
Whate'er hti lot of wo may be, 

Teach Aim to Eceh and find relief 
la eveiy time of need from thee. 

5 May Jesus be kia constant friend ; 
The Bibia kia support and slay ; 

And may Ihy Spirit, Lord, descend 
To bless and guide him day by day. 

e We need not supplicate for more ; 
For if he find a friend in thee. 

Then blesa'd in basket snd ui store, 
In soul and body, shall he be. 

I*BO. 181. 



"We meet to read, and smg, and pray. 
Be with us then throagh this thy day. 
3 Our ferrent prayer to thee ascenda 
For parents, teachers, foes, and frienda ; 
And when we in thy houte ippeu, 
Help us to warship in thy fear. 
3 When we on earth shal) meet no mora 
May wD above to gloiy soar ; 



Lona. 183. Edhkstor. 

Close of seluxi. 
■PTERNAL Faiher, God of gmx ! 
-*-' Who dwelieal m this holy place, 
Hear ua, hear us, while wa pray. 
And send us not unblcst away \ 
3 Look on UB now, sud blcaa us here : 
We fain would worship in Iby fear ; 
O be thy shadow round ua spread, 
O bo thy Spirit on ua shod. 

3 Not many years our feet bave run. 
Yet hasi thou watch'd them svery one ; 
May all our future years be bright 
With beams of heavenly love and light. 

4 In life, and whon wo come Iodic, 
Be thou our guaniiwi ever nigh ; 
Ami may the pang that seta us free 
Waft every spuil home to thee ! 

COHMOK. 183. EnKUTan 

Thf lame miijtct. 
low another bour ia past 
^ Of kind mstniGtion gi^eo : 
And this, perhaps, miT be the laat, 
Ub thb sjtie hetl oi boaien. 



and™ 

■"■ Ofki 



S And isi( so? Howdieid the tbonglit! 

And yet, indeed, how tiu6 ! 
If I could feel h u I ought 

Thia day, what ehould I do 1 
3 O '. toielj prite it tnoie and more, 

And pry tbU God would gixe 
A destli of gain, when life is o'er, 

Hia bleasing while I lire. 



The iomt tabject. 
170R a wuon call'd to part. 

Let DS now oucHelieg camoiend 
To the gtacious eye and heart 
Of oui erer-presDat Frieod. 

a Jeaua, hear our humble prayer ; 

Tender Shepherd of Uiy sheep, 
Let thy mercy, and thy care, 

All our souls u) eafety keep. 
3 What wo each have now baBii twi^it. 

Let our memoricB retain ; 
May we, 'if we live, be brought 






n peace ^ 



i Then, if thou instruction blesa, 



Record his mercies, ereiy heart ; 

Sing, every tongue, ths suae. 
S MsT we receive hia word, 

And feed theceoa and grow ; 
Go on to seek, to linow the Lorf, 

And piKctise what we linow. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

CoKUDir. 186. WiTTl 

ll/rY God, who makes (he sun to know 

Hi* proper hour to rise. 
And, to give light to all below. 
Both send hun round the skies. 



4 Give me, O Lonl, tlij aul]r gcaco, 

Ndl let my Boul complain, 
TTiBt the young monung of my daya 
Haa all bees spent in vain. 



'pHROUGH all the dangers of the jugbt, 

Pteserved, O Lord ! bj Ihea ; 
Again no hail the cheerful light, 

Again wB bow the knee. 
3 PreaotTe na, Lord ! Uuooghout the day. 

And guide us by thy ann ; 
For they are safe, and only they, 

'Whom thou dost keep fcoio hann. 

3 I^et all our words, and all our ways, 
Declare that we are thine, 

TliBt eo the light of truth and grace 
Before the world may chine. 

4 let ua no'er turn away from thee ; 
Dear Saviour, hold ua faet. 

Till, with immortal cyca, we see 
Tbj glorious face at last. 



A NB now another day is gone, ■ 
I 'U ling my Maker's praise ; 



i But how my childhoad luni to wwte ! 

My sins how great their sum ! 
Lord, giie me pardon for the pasi, 

And Mrength for daja to come. 

3 And when I lay me down to sleep. 
Let angels guard my head, 

And through ue houcs of daikaess keep 
Their wstch uound my bed. 

4 With cheerful heart I 'II close mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove ; 

And in the morning let me rise 
Rejoicing in thy love. 



The New Year. 
fHE Lord of earth and eky, 
-*■ The God of ages praiae, 
Who reigna enthroned on high, 

Ancient of endiesa days, 
Who lengthena out our trials here, 
And apares us yet another yeu. 



a dead souls was foood ; 



Y«( doth he ni in mere; spare 

Aiuilbor and uiolher year. 

3 When justice bared the sword 

To cut the fig-tree do-im, 
The pity of out Lord 

Cried, " Let it still alone ;" 
The Father mild, inclmes his eir. 
And epuei db yet uiocher yeu. 



Who therefore hath bflatl 
On ua a longer space ; 
Thou didst in out behalf appeal. 
And lo, we gee another year. 



'YU'HILE with ceaselosB course the su 

Hasted through the fanner year; 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet ue here i 
Fii'd in then- eternal state, 

They have done with aQ bclon ; 
We a little longer wait. 

But how little none con know. 
2 Aa the winged arrow fliea. 

Speedily, the mark to find r 
As tne lightning from the skiea 

Dirts, and leaves no trace behind t 



SwilU; thus our fleeting dlyi 

Beu U9 down life's rapid Btream ; 
Upward, Lon^ oui apiiiU raise, 

All below is but a dream. 
3 Theiika foi mercies past receive, 

Fudon of our sizis leonw ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live. 

With eternity in Tiew. 
Biemi thy word to young and old. 

Pill us with a SitIoui^ love ; 
And when life'a shoTt tale is told, 

May we dwell with tb»e above. 

LoH^. IBl. DoDDan 



rj.REAT God, we sms thy m^hty hand, 
^-^ By which Eupported, anil we stand ; 
The opening year thy mercy shows, 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 

S By day, by ni^t, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guaBed by am God ; 
By his conlinail bouDty fed, 
By hi* unerring counsel led. 

S With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future all to ua unknown. 
We in thy guaidian care repose, 
And calndv tiuat tUl life shsil ctote. 



The JfllM. 

QEE '. anotbcr year is gone ! 

^ Quickly have the seasons part I 

This we enler now upon 

Will to many prove the last. 
S Some we naw no longer aee, 

Who their mortal race have nm, 
Seem'd aa fair for life as we, 

Wlieo the former year begun. 
S Same — but who God only knowa — 

Who are bere assembled now, 
Ete the present yen shall close. 

To the stroke of death icuat bow. 
4 Mercy hitherto has apared. 

But have mercies been improved! 
Let us ask, " Am I prepared, 

Should I be this yest removed^" 



Easter. 
PHRIST the Lord has ris 

^~' Sons of men ajirl ananli 



3 Viin the sttHie, tbe watch, the ■eal. 
Obrisl baa burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids bia riae, 
Chiist hM open'd puadiee. 

4 LiTGs iguD oui. gloiious Kin^; 
Where, O death, ia now thy stiiigl 



PI9VUU. 194. 

An ni tt ri ary of Indrpeniaiee. 
lUT ctrantry < 'tis of thee, 
■*■'■*■ S«Mt land of U>etl7, 

Of thee I ling. 

Land where my fithen died ; 

Land of the piigiitni' phds; 

From eveiy mountain aide 

Let freedom ring. 



S MynatiT 

Land of the 



Bconntryi thee, 
nobla free. 
Thy name I lore ; 
I l«re thy locki BDd till*, 
Hijr nooda and tein]ded hilla ; 
My beait with nptiua filla, 
Idka that above, . 



And ring imotig the treu, 

Sweet freedom's song ; 
Let mcntil tonguea awake, 
Let all that bieaOie partake, 
Lei rocka theii ailence break, 

The Bound prolong. 
4 Out fatiien' Qod, to thee. 
Author of libeity. 

To thee we siDg ; 
Long maj om land be bright 
WilE fi«edom'a h<^ light, 
Protect na by Ihjr mi^t, 

Great God, ma King '. 

COIOIOR. 196. 

A GAIN let thackiiil aonn ame 

For marcj undesarrea; — 
Lord, accept our sacrifioe. 

For faToon long confen'd. 
S Nor let OUT hesrti fbrget to prize 

Tlie freedom we enjoy ; 
Colnmbia'a sona ahonld natefii] bm. 

Ami pniae their bieatn einpltfr. 
3 Unmeaning ahoat* let othen iAb, 

Aa oft (hey 'tb done before ; 
But let ua about JeboTab's pnaa^ 



4 For enl^ his almifblT ■tin 
Cm Qu^e ■ nstion fite. 

And lead am lo that better laud 

Of puiei jobilee '. 
B How >eTi9eleu ell this noiM tad : 

Hoir nnful utd how rain ; 
By whicii the gidd; bdiu of eaith 

This day of freedom aCain ! 



il all anm 



Wiiile we in holy aon^ will com*, 
And better teU oui joya. 

aann. IDS. l>Bm& 

X'ATHER ! bom tl^ throne abo>N» 
^ Sicile vponiuin diylora: 

Hqipy cKQdren of the fiee. 
Grateful aongi would raise to th**. 
S Thanlu foi thii, out peaceful land, 
Where the favoan of ihy hand 
Tbon ba*t ■catter'd fu and wide, 
Spraadiug joy on every aide. 
S nanke fi» leamWe riidiMW i^^ 
Beaming on m yontUnTdBn ; 
And fo tetcheie, good andliiiid. 
To tnatruet each tender nund. 



ochuiging lore it 
5 Thanks foi SundBT schools bo dear, 
When we 'le taught thy woid and feai, 
' From ^t holj boolc of thine, 
FUlld with pncbu> tiulh* divine. 
S Sanoar ! 'mid all euthl; strife, 
llrough the cares and ilia of life. 
Mar Uie jsecapCs thon hast giro 
Guide ua in the path to besren. 



Let the incense of oblation 
From each heart arise U> thee. 
Save our coui^ry: 
Long praaerre her liberty. 
9 Let thy richest blessings ever 
Real DDon QUI happy land ; 
no fierce contention nrer 
le cwilederated band : 



Ikfarno 
The. 



Hay we at 

S May wG lU be esfelr guided. 

Saviour, by thy gracious will i 
When life's etorm> shall have subsided, 
And OUT tuDgues in death Me MHl, 



198. loTmLt„ 

Father, 



TTP to thee, Almighty Fat! 
Ancient of eternal days. 



S Praise, for thy unceasing bounty, 
Poui'd with an indulgent hand; 

Pniia, for blesaloga still increBsing. 
Crowning freedom's favour'd land. 

3 While a nation's heart ia leaping, 
Higbtf in its eushing joy, 

May the song oftdoiation 
All ita gratefiil powera employ. 

4 Thine, O Lord, ahdl be the lungdon 
Thine the power and glory be ; 

Hiine through endless ages rolling, 
Thine throughout eternity. 

SITUU. 109. 



X^TERT shesf of golden gnin, 

Staitding on (he sniiling plain, 
Tells oi, if we do »ot know, 
Whence our many blessings flow. 



S Thuik* we biuig far urtUgr good ; 

Nobler thanks lor hchei food ; 

Lore divine to ua hu given 

Qiibt, the BieBd of Life, from heaven. 



TTARK '. the glad souiui, (be Saviour codm*, 

The Saviour pcomiBed long ! 
Lot every heart prepare s throne. 

And every voice a song. 
8 On him the Spirit, largel; pour'd, 

Eieits his aacred fire ; 
Wiadom and might, and zeal and love, 

Hia holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the pris'necs to release, 
la Satan's bondage held ; 

"Die gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron lelten yield. 

4 He eomei, from thickest films of vice, 
To clear (bn meula] isy ; 

And on the eyes (^aeia'd with night 
To poor celMtid d^. 



6 Ha ceows, tba bnAen lieart toUnd, 

The bleedmg aoul to cuie, 
And with the treuuiag of hia gnce 

1" enrich the bumble poor. 
6 Our glad kOMOnnaJ, Pnuce of peace, 

Thy welcome ahtill procUim ; 
And hemeD's eternal aiches riog 

With thj beloved nuoe. 

Bimta. 301. 3um. 

T ET lu cbant the solemn lay, — 

Let ui celebrate the day, — 
Hail, with joy, die anapieiouB mom 
When the Son of mui was banu 
S Babe of Bethlcm, lowly Uid ! 
Angels hovei round thy bed, 
Paming o'er the tuneful lyre, ' 
Aa they wonder and admire. 
3 Hope of larael ! wekome thou — 
Every tribe to thee b1is.11 bow ; 
Every tongae thy right proclaim ; 
Every land adote thy name. 



" Glad tidmgs of gnat joy I bring 

To you uid all mankind. 
3 " To you, in De-yid'a town, this day, 

Is bom, of Dsvid'a line, 
He Saviooi, who it ChiiBt the Loid ; 

Aitd this ^all be the sign : 
- 4 " The heaTenly babe you there ahiJl find 

To human view diaplay'd, 
All meanly wrapp'd in swaging bands, 

And ui 3 manger laid." 
6 Thos epake the aeraiJi, and foithwilh 

Appear'd a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God on high. 

And thus address'd theii song : 
6 "AU glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth bo poace ; 
Good wilt henceforth, from heaven lo mei. 



TJARK ! the herald angels sing. 
■■■■■■ Glory to the now-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 



Hail tho hsavBO-boni Piince of peace ! 
Hail the Sxm of lighteaugaeaa i 

3 Mild he lays hi8 glorj bj ; 
Bom, that man no more might die : 
Bon, to nise the sons of earth ; 
Bora, to give them ■econd birth. 

4 Come, Deaiie of nations, come. 
Fit in ua thy hnrable home ; 
Rise, the nomui'a pramised Seed, 
Braise in us the serpent'a head. 

6 Gloi; to the new-bom King ! 
Let us all the anthem sing ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 

Shost. 301. 

CWEET is the song of heaven, 
^ The anthem of the shy.' 
" Good will to man be gi»en, 

Glory to God on high :" 
While every heart rejoices 

To eing of peace on eaith, 
We'W tnoe onr feeble voices, 

To UDg a Sanour's birth. 

Sweat is the aong of heavm. 

The anthem of the akf, 
" Oood will 10 man be grran, 

Glory to God on bigb." 



Jl ind plain: 
Let Dotea of joy and gUdnen . 

The cheerful Btrain prolong. 
Nor let one note of BadiiMa 

Be mingled with the song, 

Sweet is the >oag of heaTen, 
The anthem of ibe.skjr, 

" Good will to man be gnen, 
Glo>y to God on high." 



TTARK ! the skies with masic Bonnd, 
■*"*■ Heavenlj glory deaou aroimd ; 

Chmt is bom ) the angels ein^ 
Glory to the new-born King '. 
2 Peace it come, — good-wiil tppeara ; 
Sinnen, wipe away your teara : 
God in human flesh to-day 
Humbly in a imangec lay. 
Is 

Took their re^ ai . . ._. ..__. 

Echoed through the happy plains. 

4 Mortals, hail the glorioos King! 



PtccLUB. aoo. Ham. 

'DRIOHTEST ind best of ihe acmi of the mom- 

DiwD on oui duknesEi, End lead ua thme ud ; 
Stu- of the eaat, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where oiir ir'"' " ' '" ' 



3 Cold on bis cradle the dew drope ue Aiuilii 
Low lays hie head with the beaste of the tm 

Aamla adore him in alumberB reclining, 
Maker, and Monaich, and Ssvioui m all. 



4 Vunl; we offer each mtple oblation, 
Vainlj with gold would hie fsToac eecnie ; 

Ricbei b7 fai ia the heut's adontiion. 
Dealer to Qod aie the prayeis of the pooi. 



And hail'd thf uual m 
yrbj to a life of aatlaesii, 
Dear Savioui, wut thou bam 1 

3 Why didst tbon le^ve thj Father, 
And all the joyi aboTe T 

It wu because thou 'dat tatbei 
Secuie for us hia love. 

4 Fat we had lost hjs fsvooi ; 
By ^wera all defiled; 

And but foi thee, dear Saviour, 
He ne'er on us had smiled. 



With Chiist to live again. 
C Then we shall give the glorf 

To Father, Spirit, Son ; 
la heaven repeat the Btoiy, 

While ceaseleea agea nw. 

COHHOH. 208. 

T ET children blea* the Saviont^ name. 

And aog his wondrous grace ; 
Wlio Irom Ihe realma of eloiy came, 

To aavB our sinful race, 
a Though he was rich in heaven above, 

Pnm all etami^) 



3 The poorest child ta scarce to poot 
A* JeauB Christ becune ; 

Whqp, OUT BBlTBtion to piocure, 
He bote oni aui uid shune. 

4 A mniger for bis cradle bed 
Received him at his binh ; 

He had not where to Isy his head, 
Tboogh Lord of heaven and earth. 

5 Laid JesQs ! while we sing thy grace, 
We loTB thee and adore ; 

Bat when in heaven we see thy face, 
OoT Kials shall tore thee mote. 

■ims ant Eixw. 30». UonMKnT. 

TTAIL to the LonPa uuHnted ! 
'^ Groat David's greaier Son; 
Ail in the time appointed, 

His reign on eajih began ! 
He oomw to break oppreaaion. 

To set the captive &ee ; 
To take aw&y InnagreagiOii, 

And rule in equity. 
3 He shall come dovm like ahown* 

Upon the fhiitfiil earth. 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 

firing in bis pub to Initbi 



BeFore hitn, on the moantaiu, 

Shall peace the h«l>lil go, 
And righteouaoesii in fmuiMiiia 

Prom hill to valley flow. 
3 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily Towa ascend ; 
Hia kiDgdom still increaiii^, 

A kii^dom without end : 
The tide of time shall nevai 

His covenant remove ; 
Hia name ahall atand for ever ; 

Hi* name to us ia — Lore. 

CoHHon. 210. Sivosami. 

CU)*e of iht year. 
{\ THOU, who dnelleat in the bakveqa. 
Whom angels lo 



And grant ns friends and pairata daw 
Oar thQaghdesa atopa to goide, — 

3 Wlren aickneSs smote oar fteble fraM 
Did'at take away onr pain, 



With radiance full and free, 
And Mat thy botj Book to alum 

Tlie path that leulg to thee,— 
6 ! give in good and gratefol beaite 

Thj matey to eodore. 
And taka ma spiiita, whea ws ifi«. 
Where they can piai«e thee nuHS. 

COKWHI. 311. KDHBtTOir. 

TTit lanu rubjeet. 
TITHILE throoah another toUbig yew, 
*' Thecareof God we trace; 
What boDnties of Bis hand h>T« crown'd 

Eosb moment of its spece ! 
S Hia meccy loadi each pasaing hom 

With some new jmA of gwM ; 

And girea n*. ■■ out wanta Tetoni, 

Oia home, and elolhei, and food. 

3 Oni lirm, our health, and all we hare. 
Our pirenti and onr frienda. 

Are all among the bonnteme ston 
Of bleaeiDga that he aenda. 

4 Tot the lioh tieuuraa ol hii grMW 
Are better far than they ; 

let u bam onr tomoit health 
For thaae beat bleaniqie fmf. 



•i Bot sll, before ihej hence remoTe, 
Kv/ mansioiiB for themaelTea prepare. 

In chat eternal house above, 
And, my God, ehaU I be theni 

HIBBIONAXT. 

SlTIBl IKP Suil. Z13. H»H. 

■pROM Greenland'i icy monntuns, 

From Tndik'a coral Btmod, 
Where Afric'a ■nnny fountuna 

Roll doim their golden sand ; 
Piom many an ancient rivei. 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call ue to deliTei 

Tleii land Cram errai'B chain. 
3 What thongh the epicy breeisa 

Blow Boft a%r Ceyfon'a iate; 
Utoavh eieiy prospect pletM*, 

And only man ii file : 



. t vim with lavish kindness 

Tbe gifu of God ere e^own ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and alone. 

3 Shall ne. whose souls ue lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Shall we to men benighted 

The Utnp'or lire deny 1 
Salvation t O, salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim ; 
Till eaith's remotest nation 

Hu tsam'd Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his atory, — 
And you, yo waters, roll, — 

Till, like s sea of glory. 

It spreads from pota to pole ; 
Till o-er onr ransom'd nalirc, 

Tbe Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator,, 

In bliss returns to roign. 

Lone. 314. Witts. 

'PHE heavens declare thy glory. Lord, 

In every star thy wisdom siiines ; 
Do* whon our eyes behold thy Word, 

We read ihy name in faiior lines. 
3 The rolling snn, the changing tight, 

Asd nights and days, thy powetcjofaw 



1« iwaH0ii*«. 

But t}te blest volume thou hast wn(, 
ItCTOals thyjufiticD and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convej thy praiae 
Koond tha whole oarth, and uOTDr stand ; 

So wheD thy truth began its race, 
It touch'd and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall the spreading gospel rest. 
Till thro" the world thy truth has run ; 

Till Christ his all the nations blest 
That sec the light, and feel tbo sun. 

5 Great Sun of righteousness 1 arise, 
Bleas tho dark world with heavenly ligbli 

1^7 \ 



SlVEKI. 21S. lUXSDI!!. 

JIJ.O, yo mesaengera of God, 

LJiB the beams of morning fly ; 
Take the wondoworking rod, 

Wave the banner cross on high ! 
3 Where tho golden gates of day 

Open on the p^my East, 
Wide the bleeding croee display, 

Spread the gospol's richest feist 
3 Visit er'r^ heathen soil, 

Ev'ry barrriv, c'jming strand, 
Bid each dreai* region shine, 

Lovely w ti^ ptomiaBd Und. 



4 In yon vrilils of etieun and shade 

Mtaj m Indian wigwam trace ; 
And with wards of love persnade 

SaTiges (o sue for grace. 
G CiicDinnavjgate the ball. — 

Visit er'rj soil and lei ; 
I^each the cross of Christ to ail ; 

Jeaai' loie i* full uid free. 



TIEHOLD th' eipected time draw near, 
The shadex disperse, the dawn appeU 
Behold the wildemesa assume 
Tie beauteous tints of Eden's bloom. 

3 The ontaught heathen waits to know 
The jo^ the go^l will beatow, • 

The euled culive. to receive 
Hie Ireedom Jesus has to give. 

3 Come, let ns with ■ grateful heait 
In the bleat laboni ehate a part ; 

Oui prajers and off'tings gladly biinf 
To aid the triumphs of our King, 

4 Invite the world to come and prove 
A Saviour's eondescending love ; 
And humbly fall before his feet, 
Assured tbey shall acceptance meet. 



'T'O thee, bless'd Ssvioji 
■*■ Our grateful songs wa rti- ■ 
0, tnne out hearts and toiCM 

Thy holy name to ptaiio. 
3 'Tis by thy BOT'reien raerey, 

"We 're here allow'd to meet, 
Tojoin with fiienis and teachern, 

Thy blewing to entreal. 

3 may thy precious gospel 
Be publiah'd all ebroad, 

Till each benighted nation 

Shall know anii serrB the Lord. 

4 Till 
The 

Andal 

eloligh 

LOBB. »18- 

ARM of the Lord, awoke, awale ! 
Put on thy strength — the nationi shti 
And let the world, adorinc see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thep. 
3 Say 10 the heathen, from thy throne, 
" I am Jehovah — God alone :" 
Thy voice their idols eholl confound. 
And cut their sliaia to the graond. 



8 No mora let human blood be ipilt— 
Vun ucriGce for human guilt ! 
But to each conscieDce ba applied 
The blood that fiow'd from Jeeus' side. 

4 Almighty God, thy grace pioclum. 
In or'ry land, of et'ry name ; 
Let advoraa powen before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour — Lard of all. 



TESUS shall leiga where'er the suti 

Doe> his BUCceSBive journey a im : 

Hi> kingdom spread from shore to shoie. 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 From north to Bonth the prince* meet 
To pay their bomage at his feet ; 
While western empires own their Lorf, 
And Btvage tribes attend bis word. 

3 To him shall endlcsa prayer be made, 
And endlese praises crown bis head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shaU rise 
With every mortitog sacrifice. 

4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shaU proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 



Sboit. 320. 

f\ GOD of TOVBtoign gnce. 

We bow before Ihj thione ; 
And plead (or all the horaan race 

Toe merits of thy Son. 
2 Spread thro' the earth, O Lord, 

The knowlectge of thy waja ; 
And let all lands with joj lecoid 

Hie great Kedeemei'e praise '. 

Loiia 321. W^TTi 

pROM all that dwell below the ildea, 
-*- Let the Creator's praue arise ; 
Let the HedeDiner'a name be nnag. 
Through every land, by eyery tongue, 
3 Eternal are thy merciea. Lord ! 



Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from iho 
Till Buna shall riae and set no m 



3 Tom lolly themes, ye mortals, bnag ; 
In songa of praise divinely aing ; 

The great Ovation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviout'a name ! 

4 In every land begin the song, 
To every land the strains belong ; 
In checrfal sounds all vmces ruse. 
And fill the world with loudest pniaa. 



N' 



■eSiin. 2X2. 

'OW bo the gospel banner 
In e»ety land unfurl'd ; 
Ana be the sbout Hosamni 
Re-echoed through the world : 
Till every iile and nation, 
Till every tribe and tongue, 
ReceiTC the ereat salvatioa, 
And join the Qippy throng. 



How be the gospel banner 
In OTeiy i«nd unfurl'd ; 
And be the about Hosanna 
Re-echoed through the world. 

2 YcB, thou ihaJt leign for ctci, 
O Jesds, King of kinga ! 
Thy light, thy tore, thy fivour, 
Etch raneom'd captive aln^ ; 
The ialea for thee are waiting, 
The deserts learn Ihy praise, 
The hilla and lalleya greeting, 
The song responaiie raise. 

Now be the gospel haimer 
In erery land onfiiri'd ; 
And be the ehoat Hosanna 
Ke-eehoad ihrongh the world. 



TTAKK ! the song of jubilee. 

Loud as migbtj' ihunden itni, 
Oi the fubasB of the sea. 

When it breaks upon the shore : 
Hallelujah : for the Lord, 

God omnipotent, shall reiga; 
Hallelujah I let the woid 

Echo round the earlh and main. 



He uhsll reign when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have pass'd sway! 

Then the end ; — beneath hia lod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 

Hailelujah! Christ in God, 
God m Christ, is alt m all. 



ANNIVERBABY. 
3X4.' 



rjJlEAT God, belbre thy sacie^thm 
A youthful tribe draws near ; 
■ -raise thee, for thy mercies aiunm 
rough every passing year, 
'■ Tis thine mdulgent care prolong;* 
Our trantitoiy ^ys ; 



lW)Ug 



And, in letDiD, deinaiiila oxa •oogs 
or gnlitude and praise. 

3 'What numbers of our halpIOBs race 
Are left to run eetrsj ; 

Whils we are branght to seek th; face. 
And alkown the narrow way. 

4 Wben lime with ua shall be no mors, 
O maj we meet above, 

Toai - - "■ ■- * — 



p0ME,let0urT0icea 
^ To aing a aong of ; 
For favoDis bo iJivme 
Our grateful notea w 



S When wand'ring far astray, 
In pathi or vice and ain, 

You kindly p- rioted out 
The danger we were in. 



3 Now we aie taught to read 
The book of life dirine ; 

Where oar Redeemer's Iotb 
IViiagh &U. the pages shine. 



4 Within these hallow'd walls 
Our joHthfui feet are brought, 

Wliere prayer and praise abound, 
And hcB.veniy trulhs axe taught. 



5 For favouiB such aa these 
Our grateful Ihanta receiv6 ; 

Lord, here accept our hearts, 
■Tis all that we can gite. 



Thii mititutioD blesa ! 
Then ihsU thjr praise be scnmiled high, 
Thnraghout a tbbi Btoroity. 



S Man;, since last we ^ther'd here, 
Have paes'd away like flonen; — 

Ferhapa, before uiotlier year. 
Their dwelling may be oun '. 

3 To JcBUB every eye ne laise, 



4 Tduiik children, at bis Father's eida 

He BUl with pity views, 
And, pleading that for such ho died. 

Their sinful hearts renews. 

ft Lord, to thine open arms we fly. 
And seek our laJety there ; 

Then shall we have no fear to die, 
If thou oar hearts prepare. 



CoMWON. 33T. UaHTaoMS 

TTOSANNA bo the children's aong 
■'■■'■ To Christ the children's King ; 
His praise to whom our eouIb belong. 

Let all the children sing. 
3 From little ones to Jesus brought, 

Hosaiuia now be hean) ; 
I^t infants at the breast be taught 

To lisp that lovelj word. 

3 Hosanna sound from hill to hill. 
And spread from plain to plain, 

While Inuder, sweeter, clearer still, 
Wool's echo to the strain. 

4 Hosanna, on the wings of light, 
O'er earth and ocean Hy, 

Till mom to eye,'and noon to night. 

And heaven to earth reply. 
6 Hosanng then our song shall b*, 

Hosanna to our King ; 
This is the children's jubilee, 

LeC all the children sing. 



Has brought this happy di , 
And wa in Gwl's blest house ^>peu. 
Again ooi vows to paj. 



5 Oui mtcbfal guui^ans, robed m light, 
Adore the heavenly King : 

Ten thoUBBnd thousand eetaphi bright 

Incessant praisea sing. 
3 The; know no want, they feel no cara 

Hor ever sigh aa we ; 
Sorrow and sin ate sttangera there, 

And all is hannony. 
i If aught can there enhance thoir bliss, 

Ot raise their raptures higher, 
New joys in heaven at sights like this, 

Now anthems fill the choir. 

6 With what resembling care and lave 



Q FATHliR of all, 

The great and the 
The old and the young, 

Thinlt^Ting accept froi 

Thy goodness we praise 
For providing a. place, 
For calling us here. 

To be mildly brought np ia thy □' 
8 Thy mercy and truth. 
In the days of our yoatb, 



We Ibuh to idore, 
And gladly acknowledge thj ni 
Thy afltDniahmg plan 

Weai 

3 Thj favoar we find 

In the Friend of mankind, 

Sent dawn from aboTe, 

Tlie witneaa and proof of th; falherlj lore : 
With jor we embrace 
Thy tenders of grace, 
Thraugh the blood of the Lamb, 

And accept our salvation in Jeans's name- 



To as and to all ; 
And al] may he saved if they follow the call * 
We follow it here 
Till the Saiiour appear 

And cany as up to hie kingdom above. 



3 We humbly join the payoa 

Aa gnlefnl childieD should ; 
Uoleet we add qui own to thein, 

The; cannot do ub good. 

3 O ! make ub ail Butcere, 
And thankful lo be lnughC ; , 

And careful every word we hear. 
To mind it aa we ought. 

4 For here we leam the way 
That leads to God and bwen ; 

And how such helplesa ainnen may 

Have all theit auu foigiTen. 
fi We ihank the Lord, who ahowa 

Hu love and mercy thus ; 
And pray that he would amile on thoaa 

Wbo teach and pray for at. 

Loxa. 231. 

XTOW great thy mercies, Lord, appeu 
To us through every passing year ; 
Thy word and providence combine 
Til provo thy favours all divine. 

5 Thy goodneBs brought us lo this place, 
Where we ace taught to seek thy face, 
And blest each teacher with a heait 

To act to Ds BO kind a. part. 

3 By them out wand'ring Teet are led 

To Mek the courts that Uhtiatiuu iretd. 



176 

To hear thy messengeia praclaim ' 
Glad lidinga through a Sivionr'a name. 
4 Tbj blessing, grocmuB Ijard, impart, 
To sanctity each youthful heart ; 
And send thy Hnly Spirit down. 
That we may live to thee alone. 
6 Let thy rich faTOUia now descend 
On every teacher, every friend; 
May we with them in heaven above 
All meet to praiae redeeming lore. 

COVHOH. 233. 

'VO thee, Lord, onr heaita we niw. 

Our early offerings bring ; 
Deign to accept our Infant lays, 
And tune our lips to sing. 

2 Like Samuel, we were early bl* ' 
Within this sacred place ; 

! may we by thy grace be taught 
Early to seek tby face. 

3 Thy Holy Spirit deign to gi»e, 
And sanctify our hearts, 

That vre may thankfuUy receive 
The teaching bo impart*. 

4 Then'to the Lord, who reigna <Hi high, 
Alt glory shall ascend. 

To Jesus, through eternity, 
Uuc hynuH oipnise extend. 



unnTiiMaT. 177 

Couvan. 23a 

i~\N this laspicious, happr in, 
^ What incense shall we bnngi 
What grateful, hiuuble hoiaage pn; 

To bur Almighty King ? 
8 Be hie dread name on earth coofeaa'd 

Ab 'tia by those above ; 
Whit ia th' employment of the bleat 

But to adoie and lore 1 

3 Thai breath which we from H«iT«ii leceirs 
We thus in hymns restoie ; 

And, while we od his boout; hve, 
We wonder nod adore. 

4 lUacned fram mieeiy and abune, 
We'll all our future daye 

Out great Creator'! love proclaim, 
And live but to hia praue. 

5 Ma; heart, and voice, and life combiiie 
Hia goodness to express ; 

Hay all that hear ua with us join, 
And our Redeemer blcas. 

SiviHi iBD Sim. 334. Pnun. 



W=, 



bring no g^tl'iiag treaiures! 
No gems Bom earth's deep min 
IS come with simple measure* 
To dunt thj lore divine. 



Children, thy favours sharing, 

Their voice of thanke would raee ; 
Father, accept our offering, 

Our Boag of grateful praiu. 
S The dearest gift of HsaTen, 

Love'i written word of truth, 
To m ii parly giTon, 

To guide our atepa in youth ; 
We hear (he wond'rous story, 

The tale of Calvary ; 
We remd of homes in glory. 

From dn and sorrow &ee. 
3 Savioni ! grant ua Ihy bleniDK ! 

! teach us how to prajr, 
Tbat each thy fear poeaeiung. 

May tread life's onward way; 
IWi where the pure are dweUlDg 

We'll hope to meet again, 
And sweeter numbers swelling, 

We 'U join to praise Iby name. 



TEACHERS' UBBTINOS. 



3 To serre the present 

My caUing \o fulfil ; 
O nuy it all my powers <ingBj[0 

To do my MMlei'e wiU. 

3 Aim me nith JBolou* cue, 
Aa in thy sight to live ; 

Ai^ thy urvant, Lord, piepan, 
A (trict wcoonl to gin. 

4 Help me to wUch uid pny, 
And on thyieK nty, 

AMured, if I my inut betnir, 
I dmll lix evei die. 



^ Be fiUU L<ad, w 



Help them from ev^ li 

And dedicUe their lirea lo thee. 

9 MblJT wg in love to them Bbomid, 
And tealom in tha voA be found ; 
And many nob may we obtain, 



4 When at thins awful bar they sturd, 
welcome them to ihy right hacd, 
To join with ua the heavenly lays, 
And aing ouc great Redeemer'a jnawe. 



A LMIGHTY God '. Ihy woid » cut 

■"- Like aeed into the graund ; 
Now let the dew of heaTen deacend, 
And righteous &uils abound, 

2 Let not the foe of Chiist ind man 
This holy seed remore ; 

But give it root in eiery heart, 
To bring forth fruits of lore. 

3 Let not the world's deceitful cue* 



Tlie fruit* of peace and joy. 
4 Oft )n the pracioua i 



FiooLiAR. 338. TiiLoa. 

'FHOU, who didst with love and blesnng 
-*- Gather Zion'* babe* to thee, 
Stdl * Savioui'i love eipreaun^ 

Now tb* btbe* of Zion ••• ; 



Bl«« the laboun 
That 'would bring them up foi the«. 
3 SmSe upon the weak endeaToni. - 

VatD, if thou thf nnilti deny ; 
Lo ! they liia, — to live for ever ! 
Train, ! train them for the ekj -. 
Ne'er may Satan 
Plunder Zion's nursery. 

3 Let no eelf-ipplauding feeliiu;, 
Nanght of praise froili mart^ won, 

O'er the heart infectious stealmg. 
Poison what out hands have cbne : 
Raise the mo'jvea, 
Sink the pride of every one, 

4 Love to thee, and pure a:QectioD 
For Ihe lamba thai need a fold. 

These will give oar zeal direction. 
And prevent its growing cold ; 

If we shouldno &nit behold. 

fi Yet, viith bumble fervour bending 

'We that blessing would entreat -. 
On the inlant hean doscendmg. 

Make the toils of learning eweet ; 
Straight lo Zion 
Turn the young mquirer's feet. 



TIT'HERE two or three with swMl >«ei 

Obedient to tbeii sovereign Lord. 
Meat lo recount hi* Kt« of erace. 
And ofiei tolemn prayer ana pruM : 
3 " There," aays the SaTionr, " will I be 
Anad this little company ; 
To them itQTeil m^ >[iiilinE face, 
And shed my glorioa round the place." 
3 We meet st thy commiuid, O Lord, 
Rftlyiog on thy bithful word : 
Now send thy Spirit from abon> 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 



"DESTOW, dear Lord, upon our yonlh, 
■*-* The gift of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 

Fall in ■ frailliil place. 
2 Grace is a nlanl, where'er it grows, 

Of pure and heavenly root ; 
Bat &irest in the youngest shows. 

And yields the sweetest fruit. 



Short. 341. 

TTOW Mriona is the charge, 
To turn the inluit mind ; 
Til God alooe must eive the bnrt 

To (och > work iiiclined. 
3 Ht7 we in Christian bonds 

Tlie Christian name adorn, 
Bt actire deeda for public good, 

Nor mind the sinner'a seen). 
3 WMle wicked men unite 

Our youth lo load acide ; 
'Tib Dun to show them wiadom'a pUb, 

In wisdom's path lo guide. 
i Dependant, Lord, on thee. 

Our humble means (o bleaa ; 
We gladly join our heart and bands, 

And look for large auccea. 

COHSOR. 342. 

A LMIOHTY Father ! God of Iots ', 

Our aupplicatioDS hear ; 
Attend in mercy ftom above 

To OUT muted prayer. 
S For blesnnga on the rising nee. 

We bow before thy throne ; 
may the Spirit of thy grace 
Oqi feeble efforta own. 



3 May children and ttieii tetcbeia rise. 
In aeavea'a triomphant (hioag, 

And join U> sing theit Saviont's praise, 
In an etenuiTwMg. 

Q ATIOUR, while th^ servuits meet, 
^ To lead children to thj feet, 
Be thon present with them there. 
Hear Ihetr pnise, and grant theit prayer. 
3 Thou, on earth, didst condeaeend 
To appear the infant's friend ; 
Surely now thon art above, 
Children share r.ot less thy lore. 

3 We are meeting in thy sight ; 
Aid onr councils, guide u« right, 
Warm our hearts, and may we know 
Sweetest feeling's wirmeat glow. 

4 O, may many a plant be found 
Blooming on this sacred ground. 
Whose fair fmits end flowers shsl) be 
Eameat that it hlooma lot thee. 

Conoii. 344. WisLCT- 

JESUS, united by thy srace. 
And each to each endear'd, 
Wiih confidence we seek thy face. 
And know our pnyer it heard. 



a Still let oa own our common Lord, 

And bear thine oaay yoke ; 
A band of tove, e three-fold cord. 

Which never can bo broke. 

3 Make ns into one spirii diink ; 
Baptize into Ihy ncme ; 

And let us always kindly think. 
And sweetly speak the umc. 

4 Touch'd by the loadstone of thy love. 
Let all our hearts agree ; 

And ever toward each other move, 
And ever move toward thee. 

5 To thes inseparably join'd, 



Grant that the seed in weakness sown, 
May soon be raised in righteousneae. 

3 Thy mercy to our pupils show, 
And let iheii seals before thee live ; 

For we may plant and water too, 
But thou alone canst increase gire. 



3 Sed oui bulntctions on each h«Bit, 
And teach them U> obsBrve ih; nays ; 

Lead them to choose the better part, 
And aetva tbee in their yonthfui days ; 

4 Thea we and they when time shal! end. 
With joy Ehall meet ihee in the aky ; 

Before thy gncioua footstool beEtd, 
And piaiae thee throagh eternity. 

ElOHTS iBD SlIES. 246. WKt1.IT. , 

■gXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
The best-concerted schemes are vam, . 

And never can eucceed ; - 
We spend our wretched strength for naught; 
But if our workfl in thee be wrought. 

They ahall be blest indeed. 
3 Lord, if thou didat thyeolf ioepiie ' 
Our souls with this intense desire. 

Thy goodness lo proclaim ; 
Tby glory If we now intend, 
O let our deeds begin and end 

Complete in Jesus' name ! 
3 let our faith and loTe abound ' 
O let out lives to all around 

With purest lustre shine ; 
That all around our wotis may see, 
And give the glo^. Lonl, to thee, 

The heavenly light divine ! 



Lena. !MT. 

'pTEHNAL Being! Sooicaof lovel 
■'-' Penoii ui t» approach thy teat ; 
Wo bttve an Advocate above, 

Ajid plead his merits at tl^ feet. 
3 Ub than haat cali'd to labcmi here. 

To train the riaiog race foi heaven ; 
ma^ we do it in thy fear. 

And nae the talenta thou bast gtven. 

3 What can we io without thine aid 1 
miercfoie to thee for help wo fly ; * 

O mav- we Devei be diamay'd. 
For thou canst ereiy want aopplj. 

4 In aome thy love a work hai vjiooghl, 
AVhicb time we trust will not efface ; 

May all their tender mEnds be brought 



taste the liobea of thy grace i 



5 Lord ! we vrill pray and labonr atill. 
And aow (he aeed with beut aiacere ; 

And if it be thy heavenly will. 

Soon may more pleaauig Irnita appear. 



JESUS, a 
We bow the ■uppliant knee, 
And aa the ancient mother* came, 
We bring our cha^e to the*. 



ise 

3 thon, good Shepheid of tb« liwep, 

Who didst thy life lay down, 
Tbow objects of thy goodnes* keep, 

And guaid them ta thine own. 
3 Fold them within thy kind embrace. 

And feed them with thj lore ; 
Till thejt ue c&ll'd to see thy lace. 

In boghtei woilda above. 

SllLIHlElDBII. 310. Wni.li 

_ rjOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
' To whom we for our children cry : 
The good desired and wanted'most, 

Out of thy richest grace supply 1 
The eacred discipline be given, 
To tiain and bring them up for heaven. 
3 Anavrer on them the end of all 

Our cares, and pains, and studies here j 
On them rDcovHi'tl from their fall, 

Stamp'd with the humble character! 
Raised by the nature of the Lord, 
To all their paradise restored. 
3 Error and ignorance remove, 

Their blindness bath of heail and mind ; 
Give them the wisdom from above, 

iSpotless, and peaceable, and kind : 
In knowledge pure their minds tenew ; 
And store with thoughts divinely tma. 



4 Leamiag's redundant put and nin 

Be bere cut o<f, and CKBt aside ; 
But let them, Lord, the substance gua 

In eveiy toUA truth abide : 
Swiftlj arajuira, and ne'er IblgO 
The Imowledge fit foi nun to know. 
& Unite the pair bo long disjoin'd, 

Knowledge and Tital piety - 
Leuning and holiness comhiDed, 

And tmtii and love let all men Me, 
In those nhom up to 
Thine, wholly thine, 
6 Father, accept them through thy Son, 

And ever by thy Spirit guide 1 
Tby wisdom in their liTes be shown. 



Th; DHine confeat and gloiiGed ; 

' wei and love diffused abioad, 

the earth is fill'd with God. 



Sff: 



ITOW ahoald oar sods delight (o bli 
■*■' The God of truth and race, 
'Who crowns our tabonrs with success 

Among -the rising race. 
3 Numbers of those vrtio boned lay 

In darkest shades of night; 
Emerging thence, bebotd a dit^ 

Of glorious gospel light. 



3 Tktsi jojru] tongues, emplojr'd to pnt* 
God'a all-redeemmg love, 

To hitD theJr sweet hoaannas nim, 
While tiiej bis meroiM pn>Te. 

4 God's woid is made theii rule and guida 
Thej orra their guilt and ahune ; 

And gfoi; in Christ crucified, 
And magnify bis name. , 

5 Not unto UB, not unto us, 
Bb pnise and glory giTen, 

But untu him who boie the cone, 
Tbs Laid of earth and bsBTen. 

G To him we all this tribnte one. 
Who Gils a gncieuB throne; 

Since all the good that's dooa befan*, 
Is done bj him alono- 

lAxe- 251. WniMw. 

Q THOU, who camest from above. 
The puis celestial fiie t'imput. 
Kindle a tlime of sacred love 

On the mean alt&r of mj heart. 
3 There let it for thy glory bom. 

With ineitinguisbable blaie : 
And trembling to its source rotun^ 

In bumble prayer and fervent praiae t 
8 Jesua confirm my heart's desire 

fa work, and speak, and think for thM ) 



Sim let me guiLrd the holy fire, 
And still Stic up thy git^ in me '. 

i Rsul; for all thy perfect will, 
My acta of faith and love lepeU, 

Till death thy endleas mercies aeal, 
Aiid make the nciifica complete I 

- Lena. 352. 

TTERB, gncious God, beneath thy leet, 

Fiiends to the young and thee we meet, 
Join'd by the cord of mntual love, 
Bound to OUT common Friend aboie. 
S Our hearts thy thiono of ^race addtea* ; 
Smile on our schools, the childien bieaa, 
For Jeaaa' sake, who once oo eaith 
AftpMr'd a child of lowly birth. 

3 Bleu all the plans which we devise, 
May they be useful, good, and wise ; 
While we oor humble labours bend 
lliy glorious kingdom to ezteod. 

4 May wisdom, zeal, and lore inipiie 
Our boBonu with theii purest Gre ; 
While &ith on thine own word relie% 
And hope looks joyful to ths skies. 

5 Orsnt us thy presence, Qod of gracej 
Now while we meet before thy face ; 
And may we feel, ere we depart, 
Thy love difTused through every haart. 



0! 

T 
S We wk the [nfliience of thj tiulh. 

To sanctify each heart, 
Thai rightly to the hopeful youth 

We may thy word unpart. 

3 Richly may we aod thay enjoy 
Thy friendship from above ; 

And all our energies employ 
To celebrate ihy love. 

4 Thus may ODI lips proclaim thy j»aja^ 
Till Sunday ecLools shall cease ; 

Then rise to utter tuneful lays, ■ 
In everlasting peace. 



'pEY us, O God, and search the ground 

Of every BinM heart; 
Whate'er of sin in na ie Eiiiiiid, 

O bid it all depart ■ 
3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear, 
Lot each his friendly aid aflbrd, 

Ajd feel his broker's cti*. 



3 Help us to build each other ap, 
Our little stock improve ; 

Increase our faith, conRrin our hope, 
And perfect us in loTe. 

4 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Lei us in alt things grow, 

Till thou httet made us free indeeil, 
And spotless here hclow ! 

5 Then, when tho mighty work is wroi 
. Receive thy ready bride ; 

Give U9 in heaven a happy lot 
With aU the sanctified. 



f\ LET us still proceed 
^ In Jesus' woA below; 
Anil following our trii^mphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 

S let oiu heart and mind 

Continually ascend, 
That baven of repose to find. 

Where all our labonrs end '. 
S O happy, happy place, 

Where asinls and anaels meet ! 
There we shall see each other's face, 

And all our brethren greet. 



M' 



4 The church of the 6iBl-bom, 
We shall with them be blest, 

And crown'd with endless ji^, retum 
To our elenigl rest. 

Comwii. 258- Weslbt. 

ADE apt by Thj miffident gtaee 

*■ To teach as taught by thee, 
Help ua to train in all thy ways 

Out rising progeny. 
3 For this we aat, in faith anccrc. 

The wisdom from above ; 
To touch their hearts with Glial fear. 

And pure ingenuous love. 
3 To watch their will, to sense inclined, 

"Withhold the hoitfiil food ; 
And gent^ bend their tender mind, 

/U«i draw their souls tO' God. 

Lona, 35T. Wulh. 



n and strengthen tb 
bring thy feeblest 



Be mindful of thy youngest cam ; 
Be lender of thy new-bom lambs, 
And gently in thy bosom bear ! 



3 In taietj lead thj little flock. 

From hell, tlie woild, and sin sec 
And tet their feet upon Cbe lock, 



TWAY the grace of Christ our Savioni, 
"^ And the Father's boundless lore, 
Witli the Holy Spirit's fevour, 
Rest upon us from above. 

S TlniB may ve abide in unioa 
With each olber and iha Lord ; 

And possess, in sweet conanumon, 
Joys which earth canoot tfiind. 



T ORD, dimoiss us with thy btesaiiig. 
Fill our hearts with'joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy lore poBsBBBing, 
Triumph in rtdeeroing grace. 



Sxvint. 360. HoNTsomi 

rjLORY to the Father giva, 
"-"^ God, in whom we more mi H»e ; 
Childreo'B payers he deigns to hear. 
Children's songs delight Eia ear. 
3 Glory to the Son we bring, 
Chrial, our prophet, priest, and king ; 
Children, raiae your sweetest strain, 
To the Lamb, for be was slain. 

3 Gloiy to the Holy Ghost ; 
Be this day a pentecost ! 
Children's minds may he inspire. 
Touch their tongues with holy 6re. 

4 Olory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trmity, 
For the gospel from abore, 

Tor the woid that " God it love." 

PiccLiu. 261. 

/:jOD our Father, great Creator < 
^^ At thj feet we humbly bow ; 
Gratitude for boundless favour' 
Should in praise for ever flow ! 

Grsat JehoTah 1 
Pniae to thee i« ever diu. 



3 GracioUB Jeeus, might; SaTionr ! 

Hear our lispings to thy praise ; 
Thon did at bless such litlle childien, 

And invite them neai thy face. 
Son of D»Tid! 

Lond bosumu to thy name. 

3 Holy Spirit '. take thy dwelling 
In tlieae ainiiil heanu of on» ; 

Purify us by thy graces, 
Sanctify oui inmost powen. 

Source of lomfort ! 
Lighten our benighted minds. 

4 Show us all Ihy greet aalration. 
Lead us in the way of truth ; 

Keep ua Bafo from all temptation, 
Be the Gruardian of out youth. 

ThioQgh this wildemeaa of wo ! 

LOSO. 363. WiTTS. 

Fuhi 

■ And God the S, , _ 

Be honour, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

CoHwos. 363. 

'VO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
■*■ Who sweetly all agree 
To save a world of ainnera lost, 
Eternal glory be. 



pRAISE God, &am whom all bteamgi flow 

Fi^BB him, il) crei.tai«ii hera below ; 
Fnin iiim aboie, ye he&venlj host, 
Piaiu Father, Sim, uid Holy GboM. 

Sa GmH. SM. 

pATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in three, and tbiee in one, 
As by the celestial boat, 

Let thy will on earth be done : 
Praiaa by all to thee be given, 
GloiiouG Lotd of earth and heaTen. 



A CHAiax to keep I hav« ITS 

Admitteil where ibj untha are uoght 129 

Again lei tbuikful aonga arue 146 

Again the kind TeTotving jear ITS 

Alas ! and did tny Saviour bleed 48 

All bail the poner af Jeana' nante 131 

Almigbiy Father, God of lore 1S3 

Almighty Father, hgavenl J King , 69 

Almighty God, thy piercing eye 87 

Aimighty God, thy wotd is caat 180 

Almighty God, to tkee I cry 74 

Among the deepest ahadas of night 18 

And am I only bom to die 84 

And DDw another day ia gone 140 

And now another hour ia paat 137 

And will the Judge doacend , BS 

Angela, that high in glory dwelt 118 

Another sw days' work ia done 30 

Arm of- the lard, awake, wrake 164 

A sad an^ sinful world ia tiaa 93 

As cruah'd by sudden storms, the rose 134 

Assembled in our school once more 136 

Assist me, gracioos Lord, to pray 101 

Author of faith, to thee I ery 60 

Au^uH of &tlb, we aeek thy face 191 



300 INDIX. 

Before Jehovali's awful ihrona 20 

Before thy throne, God, we bow 19S 

Behold th' eipecteil time draw near 163 

Behold the lofty aky 23 

Behold die morning suD W 

Be it my only viBrbm here 95 

Beset with BDsres on eveiy hand Ill 

Bestow, dear Lord, upon oui youlh ISS 

Biest be the wisdom and the power 44 

Blest beyond all earthly blessing 67 

Brightest uid best of the sons of the taoming 165 

Cail'd in the morning of their day 68 

Children of old hosejmas sung 101 

Christ the Lard has risen lo^iy 144 

Come, children, 'tis Jeaua commanda 71 

Come, Father, Son, and Holy GhoBt 188 

Come, gracious Spirit, soucce of lave 103 

Come, let our voices join 169 

Come, let uajom the hosU above 61 

Gome, let ua join our cheerful songs 64 

Come, let u> join our God to praise 13 

Come, let us join with one accord 34 

Come, let us use the grace divine 113 

Death hat been here, and borne away 133 

Eternal Being, Source of love 187 

Eternal Father, God of pace I3T 

Etemal Power, whose high abode 9 



Eternal Wmlom, thee we pi»is« 19 

Eveiy sheaf of golden grain 149 

Except the Lom condact the plan 186 

Farewell, dear frienil, n long fiueweli 18S 

Father, fram thy thnme above 147 

Father of all, who dwell'sl above 76 

Fathei of merciea, in thv word 34 

Father, Son, md Holj Ghost 198 

Father, to thee my aoull lift H5 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliaa 112 

For a «eaaon call'd to part 138 

From all that dwell below the ekies 166 

From Greenlaod'a icy mountains 160 

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild 106 

Glory be to God on high 64 

Glory to the Father oitb 196 

G«d, in the high and holy place IT 

God is a Spirit none can see 6 

God is goodness, wisdom, power. ,_.,_-., 14 

God made the world, in every land II 

God ofevery land and nation 148 

God our Father, great CreaCra' 196 

Go, ye messengers of God 163 

Giacioua God, to thee I pny 104 

Great God, and wilt thou condescend 109 

GiSBt God, behohl, before thy throne ; 96 

Great God, before thy sacred thrrme 16B 

Great Cod, our leeble eSbrti own 185 



Great God, to thee mj Take I raiM 6t 

OreaC God, we sing thy mighty hand 148 

Oieat God, with wonder and with praiae . . 37 

Hail, Father, Sun, md Uolr Ghost 18 

Hail to the Loid'a anointed. .._,._.,.... Ifi7 

Happy beyond deacription ha 63 

Happy child whom God doth aid 7 

Happy the children who betimes 8i 

Happy the child who find* the grsce 97 

Happy the child whose tender yeais TO 

Haik, the glad sound, the Sariour comt 

Harit, the herald angels sing 

Hai^ the ekieg with mnsw sound 

Hsik, the song of Jubilee 

Heaten is a place of endtese bliss 

Heavenly Father, giant thy blessing . . 

Here, graciouB Lord, beneadi thy feet 1 

Holy Bible, book diyine 

Holy child of heavenly birth 

Hosanna be the childien's song 

Hon glorious is dot heavenly King 

How great thy mereieB, Laid, appesr.'. 

How happy every cbiW of grace 

How l<mg sometimes a day appears . . . 

How precious is the book dirine 

How serious is the charge 

How should our souls delight M bless I 

If Jesus Chiiit vras sent 



Fags 
1*0 prftise mj Maker while I've brOBth ... 1S3 

I love to Bteal awhite away 121 

Id God'! own house for me to play. 41 

In whom doea Jrans Chiist deUght ISO 

I nng the almighty power of Ood 6 

JeboT&b, God! thy gracioas power 16 

Jems, gaaembled in Ihy name 187 

JemiB, gieat Shepbetd of Uie riieep ) 34 

Jeens, let a liltle child 69 

Jeraa, our holy Lord .._ 36 

Jeeus ahall reign where'er the Bun 165 

Jeene, the name hiffb orer all 51 

Jesoa, thou heaiBuIy atruigei 156 

JeauB, thou aovBieign Lord of all 76 

Jetua, united by thy grace 184 

Let BTarico from shore to ahore S9 

Let children blesa the Saviour'a name 166 

Lot children proclaim their Ssnoni and King 47 

Let children ihat would fear the Lord 114 

Let earth and hearen agree 45 

Let us adore the giace that aeeks 65 

Let US chant the aolcmn lay IBI 

Let UB units lo bleaa the Lord 1S8 

Lo '. at noon 'tia andden nicht 6S 

Lord, diamisa ua with thy bleeemg 165 

Lord, fix our wandering thoughts . 40 

Lord, help na aa we pray 43 

Iiord, how ^lightrul 'tis to see 39 



fin 

Lord, I am joung, thy help I need 63 

Lo[d,,I aechbe it to Ihy grace ISB 

L^, I deapaii myself to heal 61 

Lord, I nould own thy tender cue 31 

Lord of the sabbath, hear us praj i 43 

Lord, teach a little child to pray 64 

Lord, leach a wnful child to pny 76 

Lord, we are epaiod again to meet .,...,, 171 

Lord, we come before thee row 41 

Lord, we have wander'd from the wajr lOB 

Hade apt b^ Thy snfiiciBat grace IM 

Make me aimple and aincere 113 

May 1 lore thee and adore thee 51 

May the grace of Christ our Saiioui IBS 

May we who teach the risniff race 179 

Mighty God, while sngela bFesa thee 13 

My country! 'tisofthee 146 

My God, who makes the sun to know 189 

My life 'a a narrow span 83 

Now be the goapel banner 187 

O Father of all 173 

for a heart to praise my God 123 

O for that tendenreae of heart 68 

O for a thousand Iraguee to sing 47 

O God of Abraham, by whoae hand 100 

O Ood ot wvereigD grace 166 



imn. 906 

O God, our help in ages purt SS 

O let us (till proceed _ 198 

Once more, before ne part 139 

One there is above bH olhere 49 

On this auspicious, happy day ITT 

O that I could my Lord receive 69 

O that I could repent 68 

O that I, like Timothy S6 

that the Ijord would guide my ways 105 

O tbau, befote whose gracious throne..,.. 192 

thou, who camest fcom abore 190 

thou, who dwellest in Uie heavens 158 

O, 'tie a folly end a crime 83 

O, 'til a lovely thing for youth 115 

Our heavenly Father, heai 77 

Our life IB never at a stand M 

Pass a few ewiftly fleeting years 160 

Pierce, fill me with an hnmble fear 126 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair 50 

Poor and nee^ though I he 18 

Praise God, &om whom all bleMiagg Bow.. 168 



Safely through another week 

Saviour, Prince of Israel's race 

Saviour, while thy aervanta meet 

See, another year is nast 

See Inasl'a gentle Shepheni Mand.. 



See the kind Shepherd, Jesiu, Btuda IOC 

Since Jeaus loves to heu hia piuee 13 

y infant Ups can ^ak IM 

he song of heaven 1S3 

howori,OLoni SB 

itoaeaachild 1» 

Swift u my fleeting dsji decUoB 85 



Sweet 



Thee we adore, eternal M . . 

The eye of God ia everywhere 3!l 

The heavona declare thy glory, Lord 161 

The Judge of all shall «oon conie down B9 

The liar who the truth deaiea 118 

The Lord commands Ms dsy ghall be tH 

The Lord of earth and shy HI 

The Lord of aabbsth let Ds praiae 3S 

The Lord my pasture sbaJI pre^Mre ISl 

The moming flowers -display theii sweets. . 81 

There is a toantain flll'd with blood 4t 

Tlieie is a glorious world of light H 

There is a land above 94 

There is an hour whan I must die 83 

There is a path that leada to God Itt 

There is beyond the sky ■ 9» 

llie rose-bud yet unblown may lie 80 

The sun that lights the world shall fade... 91 

This day belonga to God alone ... 81 

This is a precious book uideed tS 

This is tha day when Christ ansa SI 



IHMi. 307 

This, thiBiacbe God we adore SI 

Thou art oui Shepherd, giaciouB God 106 

Though I amyouDg, I have a aoul 91 

Thou Judge of quick aiid dead 86 

Thou who didet with love and bleseing ... 180 

Through all the dangera of the night 140 

Thus far WB 'ra spared again to meat 3S 

Thy ce&seless, unexhaueted love tO 

Tis but a short, uncertain space 80 

Tis finished ! bo the Saviour cried 56 

Tib religion that can give 103 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 197 

To God the Father, God the Son 1B7 

To thee, O blc*8sed Saviour 164 

To thee, O Lord, our heerta we raise 178 

To thy temple I repair 88 

Try us, O God, and search the ground 19S 

Twas God who made tho earth and akiea . 117 

Up to thee, Almighty Father 149 

Wm it not a dreadful death 4S 

We are but young, yet we may sing 65 

Vfe bring no glittering treaeutea 177 

We offer, Lota, an humble prayer 135 

We thank the Lord above 174 

We 've pass'd snotber aabbatb-day 36 

What bleet ewmples do I find 63 

When all ihy mercies, O my God 8 

When bloomingyoalhia sBateh'daway... 131 



SOa INDBI. 

When daily I knee! dpwn to praj 73 

Whene'er I iake mj walks abroad 16 

When I can readme title clBSt 108 

When I look arouml and eee IBT 

When Jesus left kia Father's throne 98 

When shall thy love eonatram 63 

When riaing from the bed of death Bfl 

When the Saviour said (hat children 99 

When to the hoase of God we go 37 

Where two or three with sweet accord ... IBS 

While shepherds wMch'd their flocks 151 

While Ihraugh another tolling year 159, 

While with ceaaeleaa course the bud lU 

Who would not love the Saviour 98 

Why should I love my sport bo well 110 

Why should I say, 'tia yet too aoon 79 

Why should we spend our youthful days . . 71 

With humble heart and tongue 68 



